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A day and « night—and the storm came down : 
The wind the rain 

Beat ominously on my 

Tull, all im the gloomy weather, 

My tese bowed her beaatiful head, 
And my lily, 

waned to the 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


CHAPTER |. 
THE OLD, OLD sToRY. 
It was just such a as romance <e- 


lights vel in, being le 
Pivtaining to a handecme called Round. 





wood. 

Mrs. Raynham fondl that she 
eudl quatbaslig cumne Gaaso * Sor geod,” as 
the bride of one of her sons. 

Her wishes seomed likely to consum 
mated, for both the g men were fond 
ef Dora. Bat more of that anon. The his- 
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in Dora's manner towards his brother, 
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young lady was lost to him for- 
he had instantly determined to 
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“The new tenant of Lotus Lodge,” she 


you read for yourself all there is in it. 
in a very faint voice. 


should thus be saved the trouble 
its secret into words.” 

Dora flushed and then paled . 
will save you the trouble,” she said, a trifie | 
** by going back to the house.” 
t to move on, but he caught both 
her hands now, and held her fast. 


ly,” be exclaimed, his li 
_ yeelf 

my to m any 

a thcceled ille that’ chall be 
nameless. Oh, Dora, I love ! 


what there was in my heart that I 
wished to put into words. You know my 
secret.” 


He spoke rapidly, and 
vehemence. 


** Miss Honoria Peyton.” 


privilege of coming here to 


I'm afraid to keep " she frequently avail herself of the 


know nothing of ber history?” | 
worth mentioning. She lives | 
at Lotus Lodge with a single | 
servant, who accom her 

came. She has neither received nor paid 
visita, and yet she seems to be wealthy and | 


in a tone of half- 
He could not help 
went on on oa " mattered Vincent, 
fore, and trembled 
“Tf am sorry,” she murmured, ? 
ing in her past life 
oeal. 


ff 


**I do not love you.” 

The words dropped clear and silvery from 
time. And they were such 
a death blow to bis hopes. 
from her for an instant, 


more closely around 
**Come,” said she, beginning to move | 


troubled accent of a | 
ull of nameless fore. | noun 
Vietor started like a person rudely awak- 
| ened from a dream. 

‘Show him into the library,” he said, 
jeacling the way to that apartment. 

He had scarcely sea’ 
door opened and his unexpected visitor was 


was down, and with his heel be was 
a hole in the gravel of the 
last huskily, like a man 


I understand how it is,” he said, 


heeling round again. 
has been before me. 
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AN UNWELOOME VISITOR. 


Dora parted with Vincent at the hall door, 
and immediately t her own 


tion for companionship, and would have fol- 
lowed her example without first speaking 
with any member of the family but for the | 
fact that he was met by his brother Victor 
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not answer, but a sudden fire 
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Nay do not be angry with 
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or even to force a confidence 
the boon of your priceless 
for me, I am only too glad that it 


y that,” she cried, naively. 
need. And I 
rother is a noble fellow. 


all the wide world is worthy of 
y and loveliness, Victor is that 
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As is generally the case, the twin-brothers 
bore a remarkable resemblance to each other. 
It was so striking that even their friends 
were sometimes pazzied to tell one from the 
. Vietor was a trifle leas ga 
animated than his brother, perhaps ; 
a firmer lip and « franker smile. But only 
a close observer could have detected any 
difference whatever. 

Vincent felt worried and annvyed. 
filmy, impenetrable look came into his hazel 
eyes. He made « movement as if be would 
hed radely past bis brother, then 
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looked up at him quickly, « little 
rise breaking over her face. 
ing new in her ex 
men for a rejected suitor to ex 








he said, speaking | 
tone of one who is strug- 
gling violently with himself. 
angry with you for a moment. But it is 


“Forgive me, Victor,” 


gone now. 

** Why were you angry ?" asked Victor. 
an turned away his face. 
leaped up through the film | 


," maid he, after a 
You may as weil have the 
lipe as from those of some 
third person. It is sure to come out, sooner 
or later. Listen, I aay again. I have been | 
making love to Dora ” 


not? Did you think nobody 
the wal to appreciate that 


in his downcast eyes. 
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The denial was uttered in a rapid, half- 
tened tone of voice. 
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“A MAN'R FIGURE CROUCHING, GLIDING, CREKPING TEROVON THE SHADOWY DARKHEKs.” 


shal! ~ et pclae 
test degree ; promise me . 
do . 


| Victor's Upe twitched convulsively. Of a 

We have met, casually, two or | sudden he lifted both arma and flung them 
round his brother's neck. 

** Dora is dearer to me than my own life,” 

“IT should wish to 

ceased to care for me. 


With these words, which may or may not 
have been full of lurkin, 
and went swiftly u 
end to the conversation. 

Victor clang to the baluster, feeling burt 


** This is awkward, ve 
tered, thoughtfully. 
never suspected Vincent of caring fur Dora. 

| Bat what can I do? 


Before hia meditations had proceeded any 
further, there came a hasty pull at the door- 
bell, and a servant shortly made his appear- 


> ene to see you, sir,” he an- 


He was « tall, handsome, brown-bearded 
He had just sach eyes 
and bair as Victor's own, and bore a strik- 
resemblance to him in other reape 
e came forward with the easy, inavlent 
| ewagyer of a man who feels perfectly an- 
sured of his own position, not seeming tw 
| know, or to care, at least, that Victor had 
recoiled and grown white as a corpse at sight 


man of abvut fifty. 


** My dear fellow,” 
am delighted to see you 


Vietor shook off the spell that was upon 
He rose up like a panther springing | you, 


Hie visitor winced 
even shame has 


“I cannot talk of that. 
quickly. Go, before you are seen by any | 


y 

**Hamph! I decline to go until my ob 
ject im coming here has been i 
ished.” . 


“ What is that? What do you want?’ 
have it. Only begone 1 will | 
meet you anywhere that you may elect. (Go, 
ike 
poor fellow was like a mad man. 
face was frightfall 
hands 


intrader towards the door. 
In vein—all in vain. The man would not 
stir, bat lowered upon him with a mocking | 


""** Remember,” he growled ss 
trouble comes of my presence in 
surelcan. Bot you have brought it on yourself.” 





“You would not answer my letters.” 

“| reesived none. 

** Not even that in which I asked the loan | 
of five thousand dollars ?" 

** I told you,” oried Victor, angrily, ‘‘ that 
I received no letters whatever.” 

** Then they mast have been intercepted. 
I wrote several ; and, not hearing from you 
in return, I made bold to come to Round. 








But I cannot stand 
If you can win ber from me 
you are free to do av; and I will never mar- 
I will never reproach you.” 

Vineent started, an 


** You shall bave the money. 
it to you im the village. You shall have it | person in this plight.” 
at whatever cost to myself. 
changed color. ‘‘No," | promise content you 
he said, sharply, ‘' 1 will never become my a 


sarcasm, he turned 
rs, thus putting an 


rill, despa 
lorward with the evident intention of | 
ing out all intruders. | 
@ was too late. The knob turned, and| Some minutes elapsed before Mrs. Kayn-. 
the door swung cn ita hinges before he could | ham betrayed signs of returning conscious 
possibly reach it. A 
the threshold. 

It was Mrs. Raynham. 
young-looking woman, although consider 
on the shady side of forty. 
one of those com 
lose their freahnons ear 


awkward,” be mut- 





abruptly, alarmed by the | 
strange pallor of Vietor's face. Then her | 
startled yaze wandered quickly to the coun. | 
tenance of the man who 
Nhe stared at the stranger an instant an if | 
all ber faculties had been suddenly merged | 
Her face blanched to the 

hastily hue of « conpae; the cold damps of 

r stood oat in great beads on her furehead. | 
She threw ap beth her arma with a wild, 





Then she fell on the floor at her son's feet, 





Victor gave a savage growl, such as might 
have come from the throat of some infuri- 


he said, suavely, ‘I 
| ‘* Devil,” he roared, shaking hin clenched 
Victor shrank further and further away | fists in the leering face of bis visitor, ** this 
from him, and seemed to tremble in every 
limb with some nameless borror 
“You?” he gasped 
“Can't you see for yourself’ 
impudent answer 


If she is dead, I will kill you '” 
‘was the insulting answer 


don't die so easily. 


Vietor lifted that poor, senseless fiyure in 
is arm, and bore it to a couch 

‘*T pray God that she did not recognize 
“IT hope she will 
never know you for the hardened villain you 
" be shouted, catching flervely | are.” 

hold of the man's arm, 
How dared you cross this 


“Who else should vt 
h 


lbon't be tragic, my dear Victor 
The rule does not become you 

At that, the young man swung on his heel 
* Vietor Raynham, I'm afraid you de pot | end faced bim, a sudden fury flashing from 
otherwise, you would kouw | his hazel orbs. 
there are very few things I would ovt dare. | 
man.” 
“Shame, if nothing else, should have 


** Leave the house, scoandrel, 
between his shut teeth, * 
above ua, I'll call the servants and have you 
kept you away from this house,” panted | flung from the door, let the consequences to 
| myself be what they will.” 
| “*Boftly, my young friend, softly 
may come atime,” he said, sul. | seem to forget the nature of the tie that 
ite | anites you and me 
Victor canght bis breath sharply 
** | recognize no tie whatever, 
Then his voice seemed to fail him for a 
There was a sudden choking 
bis throat, and he added, 


‘For mercys sake, gu away 
| bear this scene mach longer 
tw know better than play too long with the 
mouse in your claws. (iu, go’ 
all control over myself, and kill you 

The man approached the coach 
His | where Mra Kaynham was lying 
; with the palms of | take a long lo 
t to push the unwelcome | the bourse, Sarely you, who know bow 
| many years have come and gone since | 
have seen it so pear, will not deny we that 


at Aer fave before | leave 


Victor did not answer. 
bead down, shaking as with « chill, He 
knew that the man was standing beside the 
couch whereon his mother was lying, but had | try to aleep ” 
bot the strength tw drag him away. 


beard 
cooding trem thio veoms did. Gey 
mean? And, ah, just heaven! Why are you 
me ny ny ny 
wh a gy up te his own 
in F questioning. scented breath 
fan his cheek, and a silken (reas 


= you hear that /" he gasped. ‘ Did 
you hear what that devil said to me?" 

** Only a word or two. But quite enough 
to frighten and distress me. Victor, my own 
Vietor, will you not tell me what it all 
means ?" 

‘You must notask me," and he caught 
her hand, crushing it flercely im his own as 
he spoke. ‘“ Look there; you and I have no 
time to waste in idle words.” 


the apartment. 
A low, startled ory fell from ber lips. 
‘Dead! dead!" she gaaped. ‘Tt tan't 


possible that she is dead /" 


** No,” said Vietor, soothingly. *‘ My mo- 


ther has only fainted. But you and | must 
restore her she is seen by any third 


Dora glanced up at him in a bewildered 


Will you not go,| way. Something in his ovold, mechanical 
| tones shooked and startled her. Hut she ran 
for reatoratives without having uttered a 
He tarned, as he spoke, and moved to | single word in response. 

Just at that instant 

footateps were beard in the passage out: 


OHAPTER IIL 


THE SHADOW OF COMING EVENTS. 


When at last her bosom began to heave 


he was still a | and she breathed « long, gasping sigh, in 

stead of leaning over her with anxious soli 

citude, as « loving son should have done, 

jexions that do not | Victor threw himself on the floor at the foot 
Thore wore lines? of the conch, leaned bis bead on hin hands, 

of care and suffering, bowever, round the | and strove to collect his thoughts. 

sweet, mobile mouth. 
“I came for the book I waa reading last | when she was well enongh to question him ’ 


What should he say to the wretebed woman 


The truth? Ah, (dod help bim! for be waa 


not brave enough to do that. 


Dora ded him fartively, and with 


manifest displeasure, When et last Mrs 
| Kaynham opened her eyes, and softly whis 
pered his name, * Victor,” the girl turned 
upon him and said angrily 


** If you are not « brute, come this instant 


and speak to your mother.” 


He rose ap wearily and drew near A 


strange oppression weighed him down an 
almost painfal consciousness of etternal 
things. Even Dora's presence seemed tw 
distarb him, for the first time in bia 1; 6- 
| rience of her--the bot sammer suushine 
streaming in at the open window the dron 
ing noise of insect life, and chatter of birds 
| withont—and alae the sight of his mothers 
cvlorieasn face. biverything jarred on some 
sensitive chord, all too highly strung 


If he was in « half-stanned state of mii! 


Mre Kaynbams« condition waa no better 
Bhe wazed stupidly about ber, and fually 
thrust oat one band and land it on bis ow 

** What has happened 7" she asked, faintly 
‘“*Ldo pot know And yet I feel a terrible 
sense of oppreasion Why in it 

* You were taken saddenly il Lhere, 
don't talk, please. [| think you will secon be 
better.” 

Mrs. Haynhain looke! absently into her 
son's face, which was even whiter than her 
oven. Prenently she passed ber disengaged 
hand once of twice soross lis forehead, and 
then, starting up, cried out suddenly and 
violently 

**T remember all about it oow! | know 
what cansed mete fant Thatman! Ob, 
Vietor, Vietor, where is he now 7” 

Her eyes wildly swept the apartment. She 
would have sprung t» ber feet, bat Victor 


held ber back with all his might 


** Be quiet,” he said firmly, bat gently 


“The man is gone. Yoo will seo him no 


more 


A convulsivo trembling made her shake 


like an a«pen in the wind The dread and 


anguish eapreased in her convalsed face anid 
ashen lips were terrible to behold 

Who was he’ she cried, at last, in « 
sharp whisper. ** Victor, did you know that 


mans hame ’ 


Yea. It in Miles Bagby.” 
** Miles Rugby *’ No, no, no. I know better 


than that. He has tried to impose on you 
with a false name. It is like bi it us [ike 
him.” 


** Mother,” said Victor, straggling hard to 


keep his voice perfectly composed, ** why 
should you tronble your bead about this 
strange visitor of mine’ He oan be nothing 
to you you are nothing to him. I advise 
you to banish him from your thoughts and 


‘* Bleep? There is bot one sleep that can 



















». 





























2 





tebe me from the oomtempletion of my misery 
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vistter im qeeetion was ber man of business, 


























conded t the drawing-room, ead feand al! 


THE CAVE OF THE, WINDS. 


PE MARIA GOUIA POOL 
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PART iv. 
COP OR UBION. ‘ 
lo & late tein Mortue arrived f9om « 
pest tour he maki 1 
alwast thought be 


be agked for an isteryier, bat 9 
sitta® Wee correet he govn reesye 
usu Beachalance and Gneweréd B 
. Ip wee as Brauwell had 

Merten said Lp Peoognized Miss 
lammediately as the woman whose 
that be 


on 
le 
werriage be bad been « witness to 
half fancied Branwell aleo knew, and was 
playing & game opun him by appearing 
as if be did not know her for what she was 
Uranwell listened with hardly a word of 
reply, and then left bim and went to hws 
own room. It was already midnight, and he 
had made arrangements, for bis party was 
to start early in the morning, but be had no 
idea of sleeping. Despite all the circum 
stances that would have led him to think of 
Mise Lonilard and what sbe had told him, 
bis thonghts bent themselves upon one sub- 
ject that be loved the girl he had met here 

that he was to leave ber. A desire which 
he could not escape or conquer had taaen 
possession of him, the wish to write to her 

for once in hia life to reveal to reverent 


eyes all his nature and histury; whatever | 


she might think of it, she would not think 
lightly. He was sare be was safe in her 

from any misanderstanding. His 
very soa! longed to pour itself into her heart. 
He could expect no reply; it was not for 
that he wrote. 

Even in the first words addressed to her 
he felt that consolation which one cxpe- 
riences when en rapport with one in whom 
belief is entire and restful. 





The next , while yet the enn's 
rays were ruddy horrzcntal, Branweil » 
party were participating in a burried break 
fast : tobele and basket 


; lay apon the 
fluor, and the ladies, save Misa Lorillard, 
wore froway and half asleep; she only was 
suave and sweet tempered, and in perfect 
travelling costume. At last Kranwell banded 
them iutw the waiting carriage; then be ran 
beck and called a servant, putting @ letter 
into bie band, and saying 

** Give it to the laiy a» soon as she comes 
down. Do pot fail.” 

A piece of money enforced the injanction, 
aod without looking at the envelope the mau 
promised, and Hranwell rode off w the 
depot. Notwithstanding Mrs. Kichmond « 
garralous efforts, the party that started east 
that merning was rather a silent one. 

At the hotel, when the ladies began 
come down to breakfast, the waiter took the 
letter from his pocket and read the address, 
then said to himself, *‘The gentleman was 
mistaken; there is no such lacy here.” 

He gave the letter to the landlord, who in- 
quired for a Mus Eytinge. The dark-haired 
girl claimed the note, sa) ing the address was 
a mistake. If the letter was left by Mr 
Branwell it was probably hers, and it was 


to 





| 
| 


forthwith delivered into Ler hands, 
It was in her own room that she read the 


letter It commenced 


* Let the feeling with which this letter is 
filled be my only explanation for add remung 
you Po offer an apology would be to admit 
that im thus wrung Vhe Wank hooensary 
Without preface let me tell you the story of 
my bite The york reat on with quickened 
breath, with clouding of brightening eyes 
When that Listery was done there remained 
yot something to be read. 

Involuntary, though alone, she shaded 
her eyes with ber band as she read, and 
ovuly by those hamid, sweet bps could her 
thoughts be told 

* And now, for what I shall say, do I need 
| to beg forgiveness © In the sight of Meaven 
I feel invecent, free to may once in my life 
allihere is in my heart. I nave left you, 
| probably forever, but thus once | wall write 
| we you that | love you —purely, devotedly, 
jwith all that | am. Dear oue, Dlove you 

with love, and in maying that | say that it i» 
for always, 
eudurabie, 
I trust ll thet afflicts me 
| ennobles me. 

** 1 mhall strive to be just to the woman 
| who claus to be my wife; if sie bas no 
|longer the property | settled upon her, | 
stall give her # must ample anuaity. My 
| wealth | can bestow as lavishly as she cau 

wieh; that ia all sabe can ever receive from 
me. My heart, or an emanation from your 
own, telis me that ali | have written will be 
understood. | Knew that fortune, hfe, or 
honor would be safe in your hands. Toe 
deep and furgetfal happiness, the burning 
glow that has penetrated my entire bemg an 
i bave written, wavers and dies into the 
everlasting longing that is to be mine—for | 
must say farewell, Aw | wrong tw feel that 
the electric chain which binds me to you can 
Oace having kaown 


Already my life appears more 
for 1 have told one in whom 
all the love that 


never be destroyed ? 


| you, my seul can never more be alone 
| Hleas thee to the full extent thy heart 
desires. Once more, farewell. 


“Wittias Baanwe.” 





| The girl's face dropped to ber hands 


* A clock in a New | to conceal the divine light which over- 


} spread it. Her hands, clasped in her lap, 


or. 
was bitten | Meanwhile the man was speeding eaat- 


ward, silent, self-contained. Before they 
reached the Hranuwel! house he had begged 
bis aunt consider his bouse her home fur 
an tudefluite period, and to invite Miss Lo- 
Mra. Richmoud 
| whose means were limited, was only too glad 
| ty aooept the offer, and Branwell saw them 


€F The Boston Post desorntes a stylish domesticated there; then be departed on a 


€@ A Western editor says that fresh water well where be was guue, but abe said noth- | the village.” 


journey, conceruing which be did vot see fit 
| winform the ladies It was a journey of 
investigation whieh he could not rest uotal 
Miss Lorillard 


‘he had made. 


Kuessed very 


“t, was a gloomy night when he arrived at 
} the litthe seaboard town in Massachusetts. 
When be bad last been there be could not 


They merely remark of a see the place, and everything was pew to 
| Dim save this dismal east fog which bung | though Branwell's surprise was so great that | she 


that “his ears would do for awnings to a | over the village as ithad done then. He 


| shuddered as he felt it, though the pight 


wes warm and in September. Then he 


Sf The following little conversation lately | bad come to bis wedding; now it was 





“Ah, look bere, Miss | to clear up the mystery of that mar 


With the next morning's sun the 


to the Cate- | Bess melted away in curves of gold ; the sea 


7 
logue! Get through the job in half the | gleamed with the joy of day, and Branweil 


walked along the beach from the tavern in 


67 A Virginia girl attempted to elope by | the direction which lay the minister s house. 
means of a palley and rope attached to her The cburch stood in « rocky field half a 
window, but the enraged parent appeared on | mile back, its small-paned windows glitter. 
| ing with the universal sparkle of the morn- 


Perhaps Branwell imtabed 


jot the peace of the time, fog his face, as he 


knocked at the low-browed , was 


= 6 An editor out West mildly wiabes for | very calm. He might Lave been eoming on 


j 


the most animportent of errands. 


|  ** May I see the clergyman?” he asked of 


the basement story of the Agrore burealis.” | the woman who came to the door. The 


+ Keteherw the others there before ber with the exoep 
eee his eveballe were “> reeetved him in the library. lieth then of the lawyer, who bed taken bis de 
but and burning * Cumfort her compose | Vietor aad Dore Deamond were present, parture 
her, he whinpered huarecly. *' 1 cannot ood sat very moe “Gthet e+ hovers are Victor kept away from ber, ealking mood) 
Bhe swept ap tohim **« forgive you,” apt ta age be be ad now fully reoom ly in one corner, where he pored over the 
she ead io \ ietor « ons, “if have brought ciled : ‘ limes and Hegald as if his life's happines« 
all thie in they” in [*agbess coon were etched om the charavtes el tue mews 
world” a , 1 Ketghem, at the there to bp found 
Thea she 208, I bed « Me } wat ot « littedtand, busy 
yon to be Lest @ clump with with Nerlim woels, Mbe merely @anced 4) | 
ino enna wih 2 gmc god when Dome aptered the 
frighten and Mr. ie Secncky ond te mleutig aifemed bes 
etoet thet bornd vee 7 do & yes | ork 
bveve make *, Vinee , wes od brilliant, 
** Blue fase @es ve perfect i@ yout Judg-j and trikalive as @ver. At no bad he 
1 buco geste ‘ 4 avoided Dera, Bw mpnner towards her war 
teat ho extabt 00 iJ lawyer li brews anything bet the manter af a refeeted lover. 
dew “My dear pou do pet even adh) Indeed, the immyoent gid felt imclined to 
as ctdl That falee name doce —_— ‘how mech | peo tare 1@ jpeskion think be Bad half forgotten that séene in the 
[ ae!” “Desk yoo Bow,” Bhe seid, Quiling uerd@ already, aod gad reconciled bimee!! 
™ “ It te an aceidental reseublance, perhaps» “Hamph lt fetebed five wand dol to the bles of remaitttiy ber friend and 
f Rech things are common, though anacc vant lars oft least sit WAndred more than it i brother only 
# ebie Wald thie man heave come and gone wort) And here is the money in ormp bank At any tate he spared her the misery of « 
$ @ shraply, if be hed really been s pereen nutes dall evening on tuis occasion. He more 
with whom you were once on terme of tet He produced a roll of bile from aninoer than made up for the lack of cordiality 
d macy! No, no pocket. At the word "' five thousand dollars manifested by Mra. Kayobam aod Vitor 
ry Victor was walking rapidly back wards end Vietor, who hed remained en aninterested He was in a rare mood in short, and charm 
. forwards im the room. He now eagerly ap spectator of the interssew, started up eud> od away balf ber pain aud auanty ip spite 
A pr deuly, bie lips pale and trem!ding of herself 
v3 Dore ie right,” he said "You have Five theasend duilare, he muttered Wheu they separeted for the night he 
bees the victim of some strange delasion jast aoder his breath premed Ler band gent\y, and said under hie 
Nemieh i forever from your mind, my dear Dores quick ears caught the «bispered breath, with a qaick glance in Mre. Kayu 
bs wother, Ldeoot have ehom Miles Kaghy words, she locked at him sharply * Just the bam « direction 
may have resembled It dues sot meatier smuant Miles Kughy asked you to fetct bum “Twish you woald notice my mother, 
He t= jest Miles Kagty, and nobody elee | to the village, she sail, half i vulantarily Mine lhore 1 aw eure she isn't looking 
The fect that be lowked like the I’ of | Theit eyes met Then Vietorturned away, ae well as usual to-night 
Heme eveld not make bim thet engest fave. | « strange light brooding darkly in bis own “Nhe is pale,” admitted Dora, 
tiemery, would ? A fig for these chance downcast ori Mis listlossness bal vanish "TI wball take ber intu the dining room 
resem: ' | ed, end he seemed tu listen eagerly for what | and make her drink a glass of wine before 
He 1, a false, ghastly sort of alaugh, | was to follow she retires 
that Dore shiver, lat it served ite ‘Shall | bank the money for you, Uhis af | He was as good as his word. A few min 
perpose with Mra Haynham, who was tov tervoon, he board the lawyer anh ates later, from the i a ae Shave 
eatioes and wretched Ww be « cluse ubeert “No, wae Mee Meynham's anewer, “1 | she had paused to t aaw 
or have use for « portion > A. = heey Vincent lead his mother into dining 
* Perhaps are 1,” abe said. slowly, the whole amount by me a few days. room. 
/ ‘eed op ok wo ee < of a delusion “Tee @ good deed of cash to leave lying They left the ron the swing bebind 
If so, beeven preserve me from such an. loose arvand the house,” aald Mr, Ketobem | them, and she distindtly see the side- 
other.’ with a grant , | board, whieh was opposite. Vineemt poured 
| “Amen.” "Oh, it will be safe enough. I shall lock | out some wine, which Mra. Raynham drank 
i Bae began gently to stroke Victor s hair } it in my deek And the servants are all | with t relactance. 
My een, you do not know whats shock || honest. Hesides, | will try to bank it my ** How do you like it ?" she heard him ask 
have bad. | think it would have killed me | self te morrow that in, the overplus that can ** It's wretched staff,” said Mra. 
if Miles Ragby bed proved to be the person | be spared patting down the glass with a shudder of dix 
I took him for, and you had learned the | wouldn't advise you to meglect it too | gust. * Youd better throw away that boitie, 
i whole truth conceruing him. There, there | lon was the dry response. incent. It mast have been put here by 
lhun't question me, please (hu away with Mrs Haynham smiled ageim. The lew-| mistake.” 
Dore, and | will try we sieop when left quite yers fear ol thieves only amaned her, for abe * Yea, I will throw it away.” 
to mynetf.” bad perfect faith in every member of the Dora passed on, and heard no more. Not 
+ De.” little household to sleep, however. Once within the solitude 
He walked quickly towards the door, look Come here, Vietor.” abe ealled, lookt of her own apartment, of the 
ing beck for Dore when only halfway sores toward the corner where the on ‘oan money locked in the desk down stairs re- 
the four Rhe bit her lip auyrily, hesitated cusconced hiarelf with Dore. * 1) want you | tarned with ten-fold persisteney, She could 
&® minute, but Analy fullowed fim out to take this rollof bulls to my desk end put | pot banish them, though she tried earnestly 
“| dow't enderstand the haste you seem | them in the secret drawer,” te do so, 
to be in to quit your mother « side, she said, Vietor now rose up relactantly, He trem. | Without any apparent reason she found 
angrily, when they stood alone in the pase bled alittic As his fingers closed over the | herself shaking and trembling, sitting there 
money tu a nervous, febrile way, he could | alone with her own thoughts. 
Mhe wished me to go away wot belp recalling what Dore had jast said Some power over which she had no con 
“Than! Voe were not tn the least reluct te him | trol seemed to be drawing her down stairs 
ent te de ee =I exvuld see it all les, bere was the exeet amount Miles | te the library. She strugyled it at 
Vietor looked burt aed grieved He bad Hughy had demanded of Bim, Here it lay tp | first, and tried to think herself very foolish 
never seen Dora in each a muod before. Rue bis open palur the possible averter of un | and suspicious; bat the f would not 
neomed almost like an enemy told sorrow and trouble, bad he only the | wear away. And so she y to it. 
Komething rustied against the skirt of the power to use tt as he wished, ** I'd rather watch here every night of my 
girls dress as she turned to move «way it In bin catrome agitation, the orlep notes | life than that harm should come to Victor, 
wae a folded slip of paper Ghe saw there almost slipped through bie Angers, He | she marmured softly, as she curled herself 
was writing upon it, and stooped to pick it clutebed at ihe key which bie mother held | up on the library sofa just 1 ~~? donk 
up out to him, aod Lhurned te the desk. Uhat beld the five thousaad lara. 
* Take it,” she ored, thrusting it before It stom! tn one commer of the ent,a Even here, sleep came after a good deal 
Vietor « face ‘Whe koows bat that itmay syuare, heavily carved affair o solid ma- | of wooing ; and it was a broken, unrefresh 
contain some awful seeret’ Lt was drepped bhoyany While be was stowing the notes | ing sort of slumber that was little betier 
by that mysterious friend of yours, whe, it) away, as rejuested, lure came and stood by | than none at all 
anome, je destined to bring trouble pon us bin, watohing Lis neovements with feverist From oue of these fitful napa she awok: 
all lake ut Heerlen with a wtart, and found Lerself sitting: bolt 
The sourn eipreseed in face and voice wae ‘Make them secure, Vietor, she sau, upright on the wolfe Aud she awoke, too 
witheriug under ber lreat! Ob, for Crombie make, with that awful sense of not bemg alone in 
lhe young man seteed quik tly upon the | make them secure the room whieh one Is sure bo experience 
per end spread it open ta the pale of bow Hie turned and hooked at hes when enecuhtenmnog sutme Hukoewn berror in 
aud, bie eyes quickly devouring Ha oot What du you moan the dark 
tents Nuthin, She tpationtly averted her Por an instant ber very heart stood still 
Nirange, he mattered, then, looking both feos " What should | mean more orlese than | She sat like a rock, staring bard ite the 
releved aod pusslod Ihave said? Ouly mind what Itell you aod |) deep and treachervus blackwess that filed 
* What t= strange! lock up hose bile seourely the room, She could hear a suppresed 
He studied the paper attentively for a mo Sue had glided to the other end of the breathing, bat could distinguish neotuing iu 
ment, then gave it back to Dore room before Vietor could utter a word ih the ta penetrable gloom 
© Head, and so learn for yoursell reply tle qutekly locked the desk. Ll Of a sudden the moon a mere crescent 
Bhe did read these wurde lips were pot easy of control, however, when | of silver im the pale, watery why shot out 
“Kiod ¢ 1 t hose hands, Gud he returned the keys to his mother from behind a bank of murky clocds where 
tod friends, tut whe v : “T bawe doue your bidding, he want) it had been hogerng, and threw a few 
willing, these lines aball fall oa y;“ briefly The money is safe in the secret xplashes of unoertain light into the room 
my relief L write Unin with my thon we 28 drawer Then bora saw «a bhaman figure, dimly out 
“ leaf torn from my pocket book [have been Just of this intent @ cult, rustling seend | ined. midway betecen the doch ena the 
shat up in «a mad house Uhroagh the 4 hi anna eal amdiih ental thn Aout Mi axle whose che wan ciitine 
nations of a Bead ta baman shape “+ Ket-how beard it, aud bis suspicowus nature | A mane Gyure, crouching, gliding, creep 
the name of all you held dear aud act eh ence tak the clase ing thapugh the shadowy darkness 
eutreat you to oome * We we had eavesdroppers,” he exclaim Phe horror of the situation nerved ber as 
;. Here, the writing ended abraptly, a» if eck, etd char tecd to Use choc, Managing it wich nothing else could have done Bhe heaved 
; there had been an interruption Dora shad The passage wan emyty Le glanced up) along, gasping sigh) The stagnant blood 
dered as ahe lovked at the mysteroas lines, and down it, but ooukl neither see anybody | began to course along ber Liogliog Veins 
fur they were tudeed of the euler of blood eet catoh the eolo of retreating foutstepa once more, She rose up, staggered for 
* What does this mean?) she ganpet After listening for a moment or two he |) ward, and dropped one of ber trembling 
Vietor dlowly sheok hishead ‘dm quite | turned to re enter the library lo doing this, bands on the arm of the midus ght amtrader 
es mech tn the dark a yourself You say his foot struck agaiast some objeot lyin, TO BE OONTINURKD 
that this paper was dropped by Miles lhughy near the threshold of the dow It wan | oo 
: Are you eure perfectiv sure amans glove He stooped for it, and pane 
: Yee ILaew it fall t the floor pastas be od inte the room holding it in one of bin et G@ If the weather does not grow cooler 
: ete A inte the passage = fiat | could not™ tended hauua very soon Mr. Fahrenheit, in justice te his 
; t certain whether be had parposely Unrown “| knew somebody was listening at the patrons, sbould at once add a second story, 
it aside oF not door, he erted, triampbantly. ‘and beres | with a Mansard roof, to his thermometer 
* Give tt back to me tue proof of it, 4D Fai female equestriennes, who ride in 
Vietor carefully folded it, and thrust it Mra Layohem looked at the glove, and Rotten Row, Louden, are called by an an 
into bis waistooat pocket, ‘Miles never then burst out laughing gallant Amerivan, ‘mounted (dane mange” 
meant to leave that paper behind bim, he Phat is Vincent» property,” shesaid, *'1f €@ Solomon City, Kaneas, is a hard piace | 
muttered, ashe went slowly ap etaire “'l you take the trouble to look, you will fad | for husbands, Oue day last weck five wives 
knoe the man too well t) think that, [fear his name on the lining * | left their better halves without adieus. and 
he te coneerned in something terribly wrong Humph | enarl Mr. Ketchem went back East ‘to live with mamma’ 
tne: 0 being dome Hut how oan | binder it He searched for the name, however, and 4H Watering-place letters are now in 
how conld | expose him even if discovered it where Mra. Kaynham had told fashion, quoting the height of the thermo 
He stopped abruptly, aud drew «long, | him be would meter, the rapidity with which shirt-oollars 
ehoking breath, while bie co antenance wore It makes po difference,” he said, aul. wilt, the glory of the surf and the aize of 
an et pression of euch bitter anguish as would lenly, “If you are not « fool, you will re. | the musquitoes, 
have aoftened even Doras beart, cvald she move the money from that desk, and ddd @@ Av eitchange says 
' have soon it | some better hiding place for it York factory has been seized by the work 
live theaghte dwelt for some minutes on Dhe'worls were brutally spoken, and Mra | men, because it has not struck for eight | tarobbed with the ewvotion that possessed 
the mysterious @riting but be could get no Raynhams cheeks glowed with resentful | hours.’ b 
clae to the natere of the wrong at which the crimeom on the metant | ©€@© A lady of Springfeld, Va, 
. lines hinted, farther than that some sane per “The five thousand dollare will remain | by a oat having the bydropbobia the other 
eon hed been shut ap io « med-house and | where itis, she said, ovldiy bat decidedly | day 
was woking assistance ' Not even at your suggestion, Mr Ketobew, | &@ Borat is the best cockroach extermi- 
Bat there wes no sech institution tm the will | exhilet distrust of any member of my mater yet discovered This troublesome | 
aeighborbood, ner could be tell where the household insect has @ great aversion to it, and will | rillard to m uein with her. 
partioular one to which the writing re erred “If you dido't have your own way, madam, uever retarn where it has once been scat 
was located, or who had been there incar. you wouldot be a woman | tered 
corated Having delivered himself of this opinion, 
, . he dismissed the whole matter the lawyer shut bis lips sharply and threw wedding wherein the groom wore Kentucty 
from bie mind He bel to many woeeof bie himself beck in a chair doggedly milent jean pants, brown linen duster, yellow oot- 
% own to dwell long apon these of others He had uttered bis lest word of remon. ton gloves, glazed cap, and green cotten | 
; Tae afternoon wore on Mra Rayuham = strance umbrella 
’ contmeed to be in « verrousdy prostrated It was now Doras turn to begin, and she 
condition, Victor dared tot approach ber, did. With her arms thrown tightly round bas tasted strong of stumers ever since the 
eoder each circametances, to obtain the five Mra Haynhams neck, she said in an earnest universal deluge, and this is why he flavors 
th anand dollars Miles K y had demanded wh r it. 
Heaides, be doubted if hed so large « * Deas, dear, dear trend, | entreat you to © Missouri editors do not indulge in 
sum at her immediate disposal act upon Mr Ketohem's suggestion. For , coarse epithets 
: Bemmoning Vijal, a stalwart negro tho my ©, for your own sake, for the good of cotemporary, in the spirit of quict sarcasm, 
y rougtly devoted to his interesta, be sent bim us ail, bide thet hateful money, and tell ne 
to the village inn, coun after nightfall, with dely where you have put it tea story wholesale bog pecking establiah- 
the following lines, eddremed to Miles Kug Mra Raynham seemed this ment.” 
by . Nhe unclasped Doras olinging armas 
<a | and looked af her searching! took place in our cit 
* You mast waits few days for the money You, too! she exclaimed “Are you an : Sivonen gue lech cs the tures, 
you demand of me. I have po such sam | ow Bs 7 Anemerd prc 
3 or te it 1 who have taken while cy 
of my ows, and my mother is eo ill that | ome on canes? fe mates, 2 & 
tuvely refase to distress ber in to y PS 
S, in your owe tateseata, f advice already anuoenced my decision, and shall | time, you knoe ! 
matter : ot change it without a better reason than | 
you w do pothing rash | has yet beem advanced Fauagh' To listen 
The anewer came beck —brief and te the to your talk, one would think my bouse was 
pout - - — at, of ve hy you.” the scene, houked the young man securely, 
oe An here y made an  boisted him in the air, gave him ao and | ing 
pie ce meh Oe Ge wey Met | 4 of the cos Oe Gee 
a , Deore went away, feeling antious and dangling under the window antl 
| minerable, without really knowing why. 
CHAPTER IV. yn me ey Smo way Sueaght | ©" tantoed end minty acre lot of Spateber- 
of any « eon frigidity, aud an ice-gemmed grotte in 
_ flied ber = eval with berror. And yet | he bax 4 My E 
she coald not help saying over and over to 








dollars! Five thon- 


FA very mach marred wan for his age | clergyman was ber basbend, and sbe imme me and 
has turned op in, and has eb<conded from, | diately ushered him into a 


Lowell, Mameachusetta He um described as 
“of pobby " whatever that may 
be, and be is twenty-tew years old. Fuar 
weeks ago he was married to 
——- bat pow it bas been discovered 
that ng his abort life he has ied no less 
than five Nashimg brides to the aliar, and all 
of them are stall living. 


well 
@ respectable | rsa tem 
‘I 


j 
i 
jean help me to discover him, I shall be 


j oat @ man 


about thirty-five. 
‘Is this Mr. Wraybarn?” asked Bran- 


his successor,” said the minis- 
I do anything for you ?” 
want to fad M rayburn. 


ter. 


if you 
obliged to you.” 


| 





' asked Branwell. 


ny stady where | 
' 
j mystery, any misfortune connected 
i r? 


and with an scoent as if misfortune could 
| pot atteck her 


“Mr. Wraybarn has been dead several 
years,” was the reply. 

Brenwoll was silent a moment; it had 
never cccarred to him that the clergyman 
might not be living, and be knew this was « 
sorwus misfortene. At be «aid 

“De you know a Mra. 
the ¥ 





place, and Branwell ad- 
dressed him. 


‘Mra Trask?” be said musingly, with the 
pipe beld between his fingers. ** Yea, there 
| was a Widow Trask who lived in the south 
| part of the town, but she's been dead going 
on four years, Any relation?” 
| “Nene at all And there was no other 
Widow Trask in town ?” 
** No, I'm pretty sure there wasn't. What 
in it —e law cane?” 
| Hranwell informed him that it was not, 
| and sauntered down to the beach, across the 


strip of sand and on to the rocks that | 


showed their rugged, rust-colored sides 
| bare to the sun at this huar of low tide. 
| Down to the edge of the water, on one 
| of the rocks, Branwell saw a man swinging 
|@ fishing rod. Without any intention, be 
soon found bimself by his side and entering 
into a desultory conversation with him. He 
wane ng map, younger than Hranwell, 
and tained 
tion. It low tide, the fishing was not 
Roe beok with his bends clasped under his 
i gave himself ap to the quiet talk. 
with his purpose always in bis | 
learning t he was a native of 
and had always lived there, asked 
remembered a Miss Lorillard—one 
school somewhere in the town. 
moved from his easy position and | 
suddenly at bis inte r with a 
qaick moving of the da, and a | 
over his face. 
Branwell's eyes shone as though he had at | 
last reached aclue. The man turned his | 
face away and said quictly 


** Fermor—Fermor Lorillard.” 

There was an indescribable something 
that gave Branwell the idea that this stranger 
had 
of that name, and the idea made it diffi. 
cult for him to question him, but he finally 
said : 


** Do you mind answering a few questions 
about ber? I give you my word they are 
not asked idly.” 

After a! hesitation he replied 

* T'm willing to tell what I know of ber; 
| it was not mach, and nothing really of her 
life.” 

Bran well looked at him —at his reticent, sen- 
sitive face--and he experienced an emotion 
of anger as he believed Mies Lorillard al- 
lowed this man to love, possibly had coquet 
ted with him. 

**Desoribe to me her appearance, her 
face,” said Branwell 
| ‘The young man lifted his head from the 
| rock; his eyes, with a passionately wistful 

look in them, were resting upon the far 
horizon across the water, 
* Can | deseribe fire, light, goodness 7?” be 
said, as if speaking to biuself. 
**She was then so beautiful ’” 
well 
* To me she was,” he said; then oon- 
tinued with an unreserve Branwell had not 
looked fr r 
**Someway I do not mind speaking omy | 
to you, sir, It is nearly six years since 
saw her, and I have never spoken of her 
before; bat I cannet forget ber, though, as 
| she told me, I should live to think of my ac- 





said Bran- 


quaintance with her as a dream, but I did | 


uot believe that then. A boy of nineteen 
does not easily think his sensations will grow 
loss intense.” 

**You knew her well. I beg you will 
give me some idea of her face,” persiated 


Uranwell, strangely interested in what the | 


man said, 

** TL can tell you in so many words that the 
face was dark—darker than is common to 
Awericans; that ber eyes were brown; that 
they held ail the glories of the Eastin them, 
and the attraction, a thousand times more 
powerfal, of swift intelligence, flashing in- 
| tellect, and of the kindest heart. I can tell | 
| you that, bat perhaps not many would call | 

ber beautiful, for her face in repose was 
only what one would call ‘ rather guod look- 


with intelligence and informa. | 
good, and he laid bis rod on the rocks, and | 


| 
** Yes, there was a Miss J orillard here | 


was her name ?’ | 


deeply interested in the owner | 


(July 27, 1872, 


am very gratefal for what 


for a while beside the 
flood tide came and com. 


Branwell, “ and I 
you have told 
He sat in 
young man 
meneed the 
waters in 












| 






Clitheroe, the only remaining 
he could get no clue whatever to her. No 
one knew ber. She had most likely been a 
stranger who had happened to be a witness 
of the ceremony. 

When Hanwell returned, ‘hough he had 
been absent hardly more than a week, he 
| was surprised to see the increased appear- 
ance of illness in Miss Lorillard. She still 
seemed as usual, as far as her manner and 
| conversation went, rarely allowing an 
of illness to be visible. 7 Bet abe elt & 
longer control her countenance as she used 
to do. Painful blushes dyed her cheeks 
at -~! aged then the flash was suoc- 
coe; »y & paleness so intense as to 
startling. ? 

It was thus she looked when she first 
met Branwell after his return—but she 


| goon recovered something of her usual ap- 


rance. 

They were alone in the sitting-room after 
| dinner. Miss Lorillard was not wrong in 
thinking that he wished to speak with . 
bat she obliged him to ask for the interviow. 

** Stay a moment, Miss Lorillard,” he said, 
as she rose to leave the room. 

She turned and resumed her seat. 

“*T bave been to C-——,” he said, men- 
tioning the town in Massachusetts. 

She r ined in a listening attitude, but 
she did not » . 

** It is but fair to tell you that my intui- 
tion, or whatever you please to term it, re- 
fuses to allow me to believe what you havo 
told me; I know I am: repeating what I have 
said before, bat you will pardon me. While 
in C-—, a slight circumstance appeared to 
strengthen the doubts I have felt. It was 
| not proof. You hold in your hands ail the 
evidence as yet discovered ; but it shall be 
the one object of my life to set at rest the 
unbelief which haunts me. In the mean 
time, in obedience to the testimony you 
have produced, I shall 7 dy you with what. 
ever income is reasona ile that you shall 
specify, as I have au impression that you 
no longer possess the property I settled 
upon my wife. But you will permit me te 
persist in my resolve not to acknow 
you as Mrs, Branwell for a while at least. I 
| promise you, however, that as soon as I can 
| rid myself of all suspicion, which you know 

is not voluntary on my and believe 
| you in truth to be my wife, then I will ac- 
| knowledge you to the world, if you require 
| that of me.” 
| It was unspeakably repngnant to him to 
| be obliged to speak in that way, bnt he felt 
| it a duty he owed to himself and her. 
| She waited a little after he had spoken, and 
| then in an even voice she said 

‘You greatly misunderstand me if you 

think that I should not acquiesce in all you 

say. And not only assent, but it is my wish 
| that you shonld at thus. It is ny misfor- 
tune to be placed iu the most humiliating 
| position, but I cannot escape from it.” 

“A position from which one cannot ew 
| Cape is not one's choice, and cannot be ham- 
bling, said Branwell in a softer voice. 
| Then he asked : 
| ‘Is it your pleasure that I give you a 
| check for a certain amount? Or shall I 
draw it at my banker's at my first oppor- 
tanity ?” 

Miss Lorillard was grateful, for she would 
have been obliged to ask for money had he 
not offered it to her, and it was imperative 
that she very soon become poxsessed of a 
large sum 

She named the amount, and he manifest- 
ed no surprise. 

“*T confess,” she said, “that I no longer 
retain the liberal amount, the fortune you 
| gave me. I have been too lavish, almost 
prodigal, but I shonld have t spared this 
confession had it not been that one whom I 
deemed a worthy friend, and whom I helped 
pecuniarily had proved utterly false. It was 
this more than my prodigality that impover- 
ished me, and I still have some ta to 
tronble me.” 

“You shall have no longer,” said Bran- 
well. ‘‘Is the sum you named sufficient for 
your wants?” 

**Amply sufficient,” with dooping eyes ; 














ing. 
| When the man had commenoed speaking, 
| Branwell had left his lounging attitude and | 
was sitting bolt upright, half bewildered by | 
the words he heard. Here was the first | 
shadow of a contradiction to what Miss Lo- 
rillard had told him. Could it lead to tue | 
| substance of a proof ’ 
** Was it her home here? 
now ?” he asked, eagerly. 
**I dont know where she is now,” was | 
| the response, ‘‘ This town ia her birth- | 
| place, but she never lived here long. When | 
very young she was adopted by a wealthy | 
, Englishman aud taken away by him, I never 
| knew where. Her parents were both dead, 
and everybody said it was a good thing for | 
her. I had never seen her at all until the | 
summer abe taught school here; and though | 
jt ht it strange she shoald teach, | 
| learned from her words that she for 
once to know something of the New Eag- 
land life to which she was born—that there 
was inherent in her trait which found its | 
| fuldlwent in being actively useful—and I 
| wae’ i some change in her cireum- 
| wt probably brought into stronger 
life this characteristic,” ” 
| “*Did she ever marry’” asked Bran- 
| well. 
** Not that I know-—not while here. And | 
| [have never heard from her since she left 


Where is she 











| 
| 





| In the silence that followed, Branwell 
| thought that the stranger loved Fermor Lo- 
rillard—that the ideas of a lover concern. | 
ing a girl's face were not to be | 
he d know if she were dark or light, al- 


| he was balf inclined to the truth of | 
what be had said ; but still he was convince: 
from the man's face and manner. With 


oni 


“No ; she went away very unexpectedly to 
to every body, I beheve.” 
you never beard any rumors of a 
- 


marr 
“Never. Is she married? abn he | 


His questions were asked imperatively, 





“itis a question of identification,” said 


| “bow shall I express my thanks ? 


“Nay, do not attempt it,” he said, ap- 
proaching her chair. ‘I know that I must 
appear to you stern and even cruel perhaps. 
I did not &now that such was my nature. I 
think this curious experience is revealip 
the evil in me more perceptibly than ever. 

As he stood thus near her, he felt an emo- 


| tion of pity that was painful—a desire, s 


wild demand that she should be truer, 
ad of belief, though he could not love 
er. 

She had covered her face with her hands, 
and a pay head was bowed, her hair 
rippling over her face and u her fingers. 

bat did she ap; to hits then ? In all 
that fascinating abandon, so different from 
her usual manner, he could not divest himself 
of the impression that she was an actress of 
rare ability; that the skillful scheme she 
had arranged was successfal, and he was 
powerless. But jast then she was not act- 
ing; she had given way to the despondency 


she really felt, though it was y at that 
moment to be trne to her feel therefore 
she yielded to them. But well, in 


whom the conviction was ineffaceable that 
she was false, could not be affected by any- 
thing connected with her as genuine, and 
though the wsthetic of his nature was ap- 
pealed to—all his sense of the beantiful, a 
At ope bet been an inanimate work ye - 

rt gave no ; he was as 
snow, bat kind te a wag tied made Miss 
Lorillard despair. 

He did not inquire what was her dispos- 
tion of the money he gave her, and when 
would have ex; her debts to bim, 
he declared that it was sufficient to know 
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LADY ANDINNIAN'® TRIAL. 
| By MRA. HENKY WOOD, sather of “py wane,” 
“Dene Hollow," | 


THA AR? EEBHPE on we 


Braowell has wes obliged to visit Paris on business, in- | sweet, with a fire that womanhood THAT MAN 
been some family trouble, but Iam not pre tending to retarn directly, I did so. | veiled, but mot extinguished. A mist of * thay of the Siieutnn utte-ss ene ates techs 
pared to say what.” nee ane. £08 Cent Se Goeate jan, love, hope swam before bis eyes: wil be forwarded by mail by the : ot Tue! 

The —— steed thoughtfully a mo. steamer, so that | met you sooner than I thoaght he felt agein « soft hand-touch Warrres ros run 6: av me pest ye Sunes <8 5 ular retail price, Address 
menk then said, “I have no wish to a | be had known « few months ago. pounes ova pubincbess ope shamed sat Mi. Pedindetphta, 
pry into ber a@airs; I only thought it al-| ‘Of course I had to ren aideradble| He led his eyes with one hand, | BY H. W. 8 aye t state the retell 
most certain that some mental disquistade risk, bat every chance was in my favor. I | while he extended the other Cunses. —A tale of the tant 
wee preying pon ber. Bat whatever be the | felt vary sure thet once having Known me it| “ The letter. _—— 8. Gasmitnente. cae ee 
cause, her life has been « sacrifice, She | would not be probable that you would mest| She gave it to him, and the next instant eof po use for that man to come "The Brookes of Bridle White Rose, 
cannot live.” | Fermor, and her you could not he wes reading words which she hed writ- | Eun © ove ont ," anid Mrs. Kbeneser — mere,” “The Gia. 

Bramwell listened without half compre- | know her, unless she to tell “ ten -ebe, bis to reply to the letter be | Sees ee ce eee oe tte Ay yA D. A a 
heading. Hs hed nave thought of Sack on | Anis he penned. er checks eclor-| hed left for her when be had come away | Mmp of ber slippered foot upon the neatly | * po” os iagelé wh Anes 
ending —life, success, at the com. | od, # panting breath parting ber Her a ye Rented hensth-cust, ib wet no mance Srart's fecowp Lova :\ K 
mand of Miss Lorillard. eyes were fized on the grate where hed| The was not long. His fery gaze | * “ee! He might better stay away. » | author of ** ” “fea” “one 

* De you mean to tell me that Miss Loril- | been all the time she had been talk. | devoured it with the swiftness of light. He is © very estimable men,” | ab.” ote. Th 
lard will die?” be said, comprehending at| ing. She reached forward and took s glass| v0. a ot | Luiatly remarked Me. Reskia, over | by D. A tq yo Mer 
last how the hnot so hard to saravel would | from the table and drank. In the silence |.” Tour letter gives me the eweet powes of | Ris apsotacies from the cosey corner where he | 27 » Now Tork ; snd ale 
be cut by such a blow. And yet be shrank | that followed she sat quiet, with clasped the tie \~ ie the the thet eh | Phi Claston, Remesa & Hafelfiager, 
from the physician's words when he replied: hands Branwell saw the hurried flutter of ye y. binds Estimable! / don't esteem him! What | *") _ 

“Yea, she cannot survive the spring. as Seast cutting Go Guagety chow ©. Bhe Dew en gag hy —— 4 besiness has he after our Leey?” | | matter Hovers, A handbook to the 
Only an indomitable will eoald have sus. | knew it was the quick to death, and | 200, 5 it this writing to you, the wonght | cried Mrs Ruskia, her thread and bistory, defects and remedies of drainage, 
taned her thus far in sech an appearance of | she was not sorry. Sve oe om SSS es weedie with inereasing » anche Ware: | ith ontheraten toe ta ce red abloct., 
bealth as she hae maintained © at Branwell spoke in low tones that | TOrds which I cannot w come to mo | od with her subject. | Mr. Knowles had ao | iit sotimates for the bent ayctome in us, 

** Is there thea no chance of yr" othed her, for this man had more power OT tates Miao a 4 —" right to introduce him bere, I don't thank . Le = three au 

* None. Bb to 0 wasting—e consamption | Over ber than any one elee had ever hed. |) ys gy os’ bim for 14; and I woulda’) hove tae ge eee an int Toran) ne aaciatant on- 
without the pain that so moqeentiy eqpem- | Hip weds wane clangle enangh. will — “oP +4 you | you, Ebeneser Raskin, would have asked | #'"¢*T pk daring the (ri. 
nies it. Metting ob tulanigeeate .” “You are very tired. Shall we not defer ome nassen uweLt. [am Oy ane sent that child into the eg aS ge by DA a 

Branwell, left alone in isbeary, paced | this explanation 1” Meagre as were the words, there was a | @ 800 him alone!" Again theslippered fous — ew : a6 see for by Claz 
up and down like « prisoner whose release | ** The time is for me to defer any promise of divine happiness in them. He | *™ped the mat with added vigur yi ager, Philadelphia 
was pear. He was shooked, be was pained, thing. I do I must do now,” she re- | looked at the date: it was the day after he | ow was he to become soqusinted with | | od araneapen; o0, Whe talund . By 
bat be could not receive such news wah that | plied. “T shall be fatigued, bat you must | bed left Niagara, She must then have tf Lucy if he did not get « mutual friend ||) BENIMOBS Conran. Mlustrated from 
feeling only. In vain he reproved himeelf not mind if I stop in my story to recover thought that he bed negleoted, despiord ber | © Saves nat asticing the | mived Me. | ty Apshetos & Us Fagg Pablihed by 
that he should feel relieved at the prospect | the breath that is so flokle that it sometimes | note perhaps laughed at ber; that ia words Ebenezer, not noticing the gauntlet thrown a. ' Clesten, B ew York; and aleo for 
of the death of any one. Then he reflected | seems to leave me altogether.” | and acts had been the pastime of that despi. | ** Bimself. Philetk Teme © Maieliages, 
that her death would leave him still boand, | Then she went on : cable thing, a male flirt, What right has be to sock Lucy's se-| Tiiatee. eT 
for hie conviction was unalterable that she, “I own that I counted u attracting yon | This woman by bis side had spoken traly, | W*intence!? I don't like him, and be shan 't other chetchen, : By © een ot 
was not his wife; it left him still held to a | first. In that caloulation [ was not vain, for | this was the hardest to forgive. He o cume here! there ! = twelve illuat tions of Hen a atony 
m ” _—_ be — never dis- | I had seen the effect of my power agg fb look at ber; he knew there wassome- | a f = Saget Pablished tor the Toduasrial A y= 

ow | : j v . t . | 4 ,  #Y 
cover, or - ag Ape pot bat bere I reckoned wrongly, for I | thing hard as revenge in his eyes; he felt it) yy ts Henry Carey Baird, No, 406 Walnut street, 


every | 


thought when he expected her to live, to | 


ou were pot like any one | over saw 
Instinctively I knew how you felt toward 


a ag by a standard too low—far tog | was possible she might have spoiled his bap- 
w. 


He longed wo fly to her. 
at that moment. Then | 


iness forever. 
© wanted to start 


maintain her claims, and the doubts were as | me--that, without knowing why, you sus. | bis gaze foll again apon the picture. | 


strong as ever. 

April's airs, fickle and soft, were carces- 
ing the éarth, and the sunshine grew richer | 
every day, but Miss Lorillard did not now | 
come down stairs at all, She could not in- | 


her oould not longer feign a « which 
was not there, though it softened almvst 
interminable days of solitude. 

Every morning, when Branwell aired | 
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who did not know them both might have 
was rnees. She looked at him in- 
y with a gase he could not interpret, 
he never seen it before. 

At last, with a faint smile and an accent 
of the cynicism which was a part of her, she 
waid : 

**I never thought there was much merit | 
in death-bed confessions, for one is sare of 
stepping so conveniently out of the way of | 
all v5 of such avowals, But I have a 
story to tell ze which the sure and near | 

rospect of death alone enables me to re- 
(ave. You will have patience if Iam led 
into a longer relation than you may expect.” 

Branwells face told ber even before he 
replied in words, and she went on : 

**I have a desire that you should know 

thing of my childhood and early girl- 
hood, for there are some people charitable 
enough to consider that one's early life has 
an influence apon all their remaining years. 
My birthplace was a small town iu Massa- 
husett ther was a Frenchwoman, 
and my father an American. When I was 
so young as to be able to remember bat 
vaguely about my first home, my parents 
removed to Paris, to the home of my mo- 
ther. I could never respect either my | 
father or my mother, though both were fond | 
of me and oomnd me with a display which 
they thought my beauty demanded. Every 
influence fostered all there was of untruth 
in me, I was a coquette as soon as I had | 
become conscious of my beauty. | loved 
intrigue for its own sake, and my mother's 
associates were such as nourished that | 
redilection. I finally discovered that my | 
ather was a professed and usually a suc- | 
ceasfal gamester, but the fact did not | 
shock me. In the fewest words I can tell | 
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pected my s:noerity. Kaowing you as I did 
~—and, believe me, I knew 
than you imagined—I yiel 
which I had tho 
me, and I felt led by it. 
to me that there was something 
in me; for even I, Mr. Branwell, felt that 
‘IT must needs love the highest when I sew 
it.’ [had been with you bat « short time 
before I loved you—I love you now—per- 
haps not as pure women love, bat still with 
all the best of me. Bat mark, I strove still 
harder to conquer you, for now I had a 
ey incentive than ~s wealth. ——_ 
ve willingly relingui hope of that, 
could I bet have known that you would some 
day love me. I feel no constraint in telling 
you of my love, no more than if I spoke to 
you from a land of spirits. This earth has 
so far receded from me that I can speak to 
you as if my soul were face to face with 
yoars. I love you; I feel within me the 
possibility that could there have been « 
mutaal love between ua, I could have 
parified my to a whiteness forever lost 
to me.” 


Once more that silence, which was only 
sou peniring to Branwell’s soul than ber 
had been. Indescribably agitated, he 
rose and walked to the window, striving to 
attain some degree of calmness. Nv one 
could have listened to such words unmoved, 
and from such a woman. She turned her 
bead and looked at him, a rare softness in 
her face. 

** Return,” she said; ‘‘do not fear that I 
shall continue to sperk on a subject so pain- 
ful. Let me go on with my confession. | 
shall at least depart sbriven, for your kind 
heart will forgive me.” 

He came to her, he clasped her fad in 
both his own, and his voice trembled as he 
replied : 

**Can you doubt it? Yocr childhood, the 
inflaences which surrounded you, have per 
verted your nature. Ob, in it I discern 
the germs of glori possibilities |” 

The close clasp, the earnestness of his man- 
ner affected her so, that the tears which had 
lingered in ber eyes dropped on her face. 

** You only could have thus directed me,” 





ou far better 
to a feeling | 
t would never come to | 

It revealed | the impetuosity of youth, all the analter- 
beside evil | abl of hood 





she murmured, all art or reserve leaving her | 


for a moment as her forehead drooped upoa 
the hand that held hers. 

Branwell was very ay yet in it all 
was a profound grief. He put his other 
hand upon that bright hair; in that motion 
was « forgiveness fur everything. 

** And yet,” she said at last, raising her 
head, ‘‘do not forgive me until you know 
all. It was a weakness in we to beg to bear 
words of pardon before I had « right to ask 
for them. I have yet much to say.” 

He sat down and waited. 

** I will hasten, for the task is too humili- 
ating for me to linger upon. I presume you 
have found my picture and a lock of my 
hair among your uncle's papers. Ah, I see 
that they did their work. ne day in your 
absence, soon after I came here, I was for a 
long time alone in your libra I looked 
for the keys to that ancient d 


; at ‘ast 1) 





you the sad truth—that at seventeen I was | found ther:, fur you are not over-cautious | 


so far initiated in the ways of the world that | 
nothing shocked me. I was urged to marry, | 
but I was wilful and would not, though | 
numerous suitors, of a rank above our own, 
my and soon afterward my 
father, 
removed to Germany, going frum one water- 
ing-place to another as his faucy dictated. 
In those excursions I was bis acoumplice, my | 
face and my address doing fully as wuch as 
his skill, antil Clitheroe's ter was but | 
too well known. At Homburg I became ac- | 
uainted with a young American, and for ; 
firat time fancied | was in love. My. 
father was angry; he did not wish me to 
leave him, and me to the fall extent | 
of his power, whioh, of course had the effect 


of making me more reckless than ever, aud 
I m the you 

America—to New York. 

i that I should not make the most, 
doc 


fault, but, well versed as I was, I was de- | 


ceived in my husband. We quarrelied; I | have been haunted and troabled anspeakably | the winter there always, and visite mo awhile 
learned at last that the marriage between us| by him. He was weak and anprincipled, | iu the early fall. 


with such things, as all your housebold is 
trustworthy. I searched amoug papers, and 
found there the picture and hair of Fermor 
Lorillard. From the appearance of the 


vpened since your uncle's death. I changed 


where you would surely fud them when you 
next went to the desk. 


“And you have the pictare of Fermor| He was shown iuto the parlor, where Mrs. | came running, followed by ‘that man,” 
Lorillard ?” eagerly interrupted her listener | Palmer, a bland, intellectual lovking woman, *°e!ng her father and mother lying 
She put out her band as if entreating | received him. prostrate upon the floor, Lucy ran first 
patience, saying : | ‘Mrs. Branwell went away in October. | her may and — Ro head - | 
“ g i. : I am sorry, but your letter must have been right o @ flowing blood horror seizes 
Low g © give it to you. On that ie , her ** Mercifal Heaven '” she cried, ** some 


day when you sav 
had ridden over to Darton to meet Morton, 
who was to bring a certificate of marriage, 
the one I showed you, and a furged one, 
bat well done, as you will ackaowledge. His 


blank certificate from his stady. For Mor- 


all the money | ever received from you, and 


| 


begged for my hand. When I waatweuty | packet I was quite sure it had nut been | 
died, 


with his want of success, | the picture and hair for mine, and left thew: | 


my life on the beach I | delayed.” 


q 


man and we came to | brother is a clergyman, as perhaps you re- | the curiosity she felt ax she glaneed at her 
You can easily | collect, and he easily enough abstracted a, visitor aud saw the ill-quelled emotion that 


of wives. It was perhaps not his | ton's share in this business I have paid Lim | viaibly. 


was invalid, that he had been married pre- | but be was half the time regretting tbat he | 


viously, and that his wife was still living. I 
left him aud d my jen name.” 

She had been talking slowly, but she was 
fatigued, the bright spots on ber cheeks | 
deepened. She d, and he said: 

* You were a witpes to my 
you are Louise Olitheroe, the witness of | 
whom I eould gain no clue.” 

* Yea, I am Louise Clitheroe. 
the country for my health some six months 
after the discovery that I was not his wife. 
It was by accident that I learned of the | 
ceremony that was to take place in the house | 
near where I was. I was impressed by the 
unusaal t of the affair, and did | 
not forget it, I did not think of it | 
then as anything from whieh I could oon- | 
struct any scheme. I had some money ; for | 








































| the Cave of Winds. 


had yielded to the bribe I offered him.” 
Bhe burried on as if anxious that the whole 
should be told. 
** And now, I feel as if all could be for- 


tell. 


you went to C 


did not know anything aboat.” 


pulses rising taumultuvasly, as he thought of 
the possible source from whence that letter 
came, but he said nothing. 
** Bring that ebony box 
on my dressing-table, 
ve you all that is yours.” 


to me, which you 


{ 


| given easier than that which I have yet to , ton, and yet be suffered the intensities of 
While you were absent last Fall, when | hope and apprebensiwn ; aod when at last he 
to substantiate or dis- | was ushered inte the parlor ia Charles street 

| prove my statements, there came a letter for | be louked worn, eager his face full of con- 
I was in | you—e letter which | detained—which you | flicting emotivus. 
| wat down at the window, compelling himself 
Branwell, as he louked at her, felt his 40 sit quietly, aud glancing out upon the 





| es ue part of the country. 


“My love! my wife!” broke from his | 


who 
with no thought of love. The tone had all | 





Never until now had Louise Clitheroe fully 
realized the utter hopelessness of awaiti 
the time when be should love her. She hed 
known there bad been a strong attraction 
for him in the girl he had met at the Falls, 
bat she had not known to what extent, to 
what the feel bad reached. 
Though she had had given a 
all expectation of any tenderer feeling, k 
was only at this time that she really 
every gleam of hope. 
her hand on his arm and said : 

** Did you then love her so ?” 

He raised his bead and looked ather. She 
had never seen anything s0 glorious as were 
his eyes taey revealed to her the light that 
flooded his soul. 

*Do not reply,” she said. “I see, I 
know all. On, if I have been evil, I have 
also been unhappy! Victor, all whom I 
have wronged are avenged.” 

Nhe did not take her eyes from him ; there 
was a look in them that would have alarmed 


him hed he been less ' 
“I knew Fermor Seapeet when I first 


saw her,” she said. ‘‘ When we came ap 
from the cave I saw her face, and the sight 
of it d an irre ble defeat of all my 
plans; for 1 believe that even then I was 
sure you would love her.” 

There was « sudden and strange break in 
her voice at the last words. She pressed her 
hand to her side, while the scathing of some 
dreadful pain passed over her face. 

Branweil s,rang to her in alarm. 
head was leaned back on the cushions, and 
she turned it toward him with a amule. 

“It in over, the pain is gone,” she said, 
* You will go to your wife, Well, at such a 
moment as this | know that | love you well 
enough to be glad of the happiness 
give you; bat then, I am dymg. Have yor | 
still any forgiveness for me!" 

She tarned her face to the hand that lay 
on the back of ber chair as be leaned over 
her; her cheek rested against bis flogers as | 
she whispered the last words. 

He bent down. She faintly felt his breath | 
over her face. 

** Freely —freely, my forgiveness is yours,” 
he said softly and earnestly. 

She smiled again, a smile so full of pathos 
that it haunted him long after. Then ber 
eyes flashed suddenly a wide, brilliant look 
on him, a sigh trembied over her lips, then 
eyes and lps had closed forever. | 








} 
Her | 


The day of the funeral was over. In a| 
strange land the beautifal woman was laid 
at rest, and the waters of the bay would 
chant apn eternal mans for ber soul. 

The next morping’s sun rose clear and 
smiling over the earth that was still dripping 
from an April rain. Ao early train was car 
rying Brauwell to Dorset. His impatient | 
heart outaped everything, longing for its 
happiness. Bat when at last he reached the 
mountain-embossed village, a presentiment 
of disappointment came to bim. He in 
quired at the hotel if there was a Mra. Bran 
well in the village. The landlord did not 
know. She had been some time ago at Mrs. 
Palger's, and be directed him there. Hran- 
well rang at a handsome country residence, 
whose wydows overlooked the most pictur- 


** You, it was delayed,” waa bis reaponse 
** Can you tell me where she is now? It is 
necessary that I fud her.” 

Mrs. Palmer was to well bred to betray 


he could not prevent from blazing up 


** | suppose she isin Boston. She spends 


Branwel\ took his hat. 

** Aud the address?’ he said 

** No Charles street.” Mu 

He uttered bis thanks and left, | 
It was not along ride from tu re to Bos- 


It was justatdusk. Ie 


hurrying rians aud the lightsthat were | 

begianing to glow. | 
A lady eutered ; he rose and turned toward 

ber. It was hin wife. That sie too bad 


” abe said, ‘and | , suffered was evident, for the color of health 


had forsaken her, and an ansatiafed hope 


silence he placed the casket on the tale | bad written its language upon her face, 


an he waited fur her to take the 
age from the box. 

half disentangled from the 
paper, lay across ber white fingers, and its 
darkness seemed more dark by ountrast. He 


| what he expected; no- | 
, he thought, would astonish him ; and could pot wonder, though it was « thrust of 
strong hope made him | pain to bim. He could not endare that qaict 


Bhe took a key from her pocket | though it was subdaed and half conquered 


' 


| 


by a resolute pride. 


Her mauner was coldly indifferent. He 


actos the 


politeness. He stood half wa 
the distance 


room, but bis glance annibil 
between them 

* Permor,” he said, ‘spare me this tor 
ture. I have omly just read your letter, and 


did not speak, but he thought: ** It is the | life itself seemed to stop within me uotal I 


- told me. She is dark.” 
that idea flashed through his mind, she laid 
a daguerreotype case in hishand. He 

it, with her eyes upon bim, and saw a face — 


= 


Fermor abuat whom the young man at | could find you. And now yoa freeze, you 
} Then, as | kill me’ 


To doubt would have been to doubt trath 


itmelf. 
As one feels the retarning wermth of sum- 


ob, how utterly different from the one be- | mer after « cruel aul long winter, so through 
side him! He could not mistake it, and | Branwell» soul there poured the ineffable 


that conviction sent the blood in very leaps 


| 


light and sweetness of that melting voice 


his frame; his eyes grew dark with | Vuce mure he felt the suft wach of her 
their dilatation, for he looked — the pic- | hand in his, and in tones tremaluus with 
ret 


tare of the girl whom he had 


It was none vther, though this face was 





At that time I ' not more than sixteen years of age-—dark, © my hasband, for we love!” 


seen in helf-restrained, passiouste happiness, she 
aad 


** all tortare and waiting are recompensed, 


| a sick chicken, 


| have her. 


kin’ 
perate woman can do. 
give him a ticket-of-leave.” 


wife ; 
always fainted at sight of blood, and no | 
soouer did he get sight of the crimson fluid 

streaming from her pall 


by strange nvises in 


one haa murdered them,” 


back she fell fatnting. 


ciency marked bia every movement 


ble 
and bore her to the lounge, that it was (at 


& wear. 


** Evemesor Kuskin! why teil! you provoke 
i C It is 

provocation enough to thins that he ts poked 

up there in the parlor alone with our Lucy 

| lige with the passionate teaderuces of a man | & this very minute, and yuu sit bere as 


bas passed bis most ansceptible | quiet an a dosing snail and wun t so much as 
~~ a If only / were master 





me with such 


show him the door, 
of the house!" 
* Well, what then, Mrs. Ebenezer’ I 


thought you always Aad been master of the | 


house and always expected to be.” 

** Ebenezer! if | were a vulgar woman I 
would broomstick you.” 

** Or give me a dose of umbrella?” 

“Yea, I would indeed. | ovuld see you 
eaned for allowing that man wo visit our 
Lacy. laut be shan't marry ber, You may 
rely on that, Mr. Ebenezer Kuskin |" 

** What have you against him /" 


** Everything ; but first, and ohiefly aed 


he wants our Lucy.” 

** What do you know about him ?” 

“ Nothing 
thing about him. Neither he nor apy other 
soapegtace need to come sneaking around 
after our Lacy. She is nothing but « obild. 
The ridiculous idea of Aer having a beau!" 

** Lucy is nearly twenty-one.” 

** What if she is? She is my youngest; 
she's my baby. All the others are married 
and gone; I mean to keep Aer at home to 
take comfort with.” 

** Bat by-and-by you and I may die and 
leave her very lonely.” 

** Nonsense! your family is long-lived ; so 
is mine. At all events, live or die, our Lucy 
shan't have that man.” 

** He ts in every way a suitable matoh for 
her—gvod principles-a proficient in his 
basiness. Do you know that despite his 
youth there is no better dootor for ten miles 
around than this same young Dooter Gil- 
more ft" 

‘Shaw! I wouldn't employ him to Goetor 


would bave a doctor in the house who wasn't 


av old marred man with a family.” 


‘If your greatest objection to Doctor Gil- 


more ts that be has no wife, why should you | 
he will | *#ad in the way of his getting one *" 


** Why he wants our Lucy; and he shan't 
Of all men in the world I wouldn't 
have her marry a doctor; Yesides that she's 
wy baby, and she shan't marry anybody. 


| This in the fiest time she has had an inter. 


view with him alone, and I mean it shall be 
the last time. If you don't go and show 


him the door I will, and tell him, tuo, that 
| the suvoner be walks vut of it the better | 
| shall be pleased.” 


** I do not believe that you mean to do any 


such thing.” 


‘Do you dare me to do it, Ebenezer Kus 
If you do you shall see what a dos. 
Tl go at once and 


Mre. Ebenezer Kuskia started immediate- 


ly for the parlor, but alas! in her haste and | t 
anger the caught her foot in the edge of the oe 
mat and fell ber full length upon the four, | 


Her face struck upon ths sharp edge of the 


sto ve-hearth, cutting her hp and causing the 
blood to flow profusely kt 

out her arm > save herself in falling, she 
broke it between the wriat and the elbow. 


oreover, putting 


Mr. Kuskin ran and attompted to lift his 
but bis constitation was such that he 


lips than his head 
began to swim, bis strength oozed away at 


hia elbows, and he sank t the floor in a! 
Woon 


The occupants of the parlor were startled 
the kitehen. Lucy 


and staggering 


“There waa only ‘that man” to do any 
thing, and he literally had his bands full 
Bat prosence of mind, promptness and eff) 
Mra 
Raskin thongh badly hart was not inasens: 
She knew when a strong arm lifted her 


man wh laid ber there ao tenderly, whe 


atanched the blood with his own spotless 


white bandkercief, there being nothing elne 


at hand, and who gently inqnired where and 
how badly abe was burt before be went 
to seek restoratives for Lucy and her father 
Then it wan he who in a trice fonnd water! y.., y 
and a towel on premises with which he wan 
hitherto unacquainted, and made applica 
tion 


thereof ww the two insensible ones, 
speedily restoring them to consciousnen 
It wan that man, aleo who set Mra Kuskin a 


arm avd whe healed up the ugly eat in 
her lip so skillfully that it scarcely showed 


Tt was that man who attended ber 
in the capacity of physician unti! ber arm 
was fully healed. And when, on Lacy Kus. 
kin's twenty-first birthday, a wedding t» & 
place in the parlor of the Kuskina, it was the 
pretty Lacy who wasthe brid © and (hat mrn 
was the bappy bridegroom 

‘It in w «plendid thing to have such o 


doctor for a son-in law,” said Mra Koskin 
to her hasband in an andertone as she was 


outting the handsome bride's cake 

“Ah, my dear'’ whispered Mr Ebenezer 
mischievously in her ear, ‘of all men in 
the world I wouldn't have our Lacy marry a 
doctor, and at all eventa, live or die, she 
shan't marry Uiul man ’ 


—_— —_— 


&@ The search for Dr. Livingstone is gra 


dnally developing the nomenclature of 
Africa. For a long time Ujiji seemed 
to be the only place of note, bat now 


Uyogo comes up smiling. We like it better 


It is @ good name for the doctor to remem 
ber. @ has been im Africa quite long 
enongh. 


& A Weatern paper hax the following ad- 
vertisement. ‘*Pogayed — Miss Anna Civald 
to John Candall, city marshal of Leaven 
worth, Kansas. From this time henceforth 
and forever—antfi Miss Anna Gunld be 
comes « widow—-all young men are recnest- 
ed to withdraw their particular attentic ns.’ 


! 
; and don't want to know any- 


For my own part | never | 


ao 

Loox Tone rou Lear; of Leap Year 
; . By a « bamorvas illnetrations 

rawn by Howard. Pablished by Mo h. 
lin Bros., New York. jeu te: 

Arrurton's Ratuwar any Sraaw Navioa 
rion Guips for July. Published by D. Ap 
| pleton & Oo.. New 

Sr. Paratcn s Eve. A novel, Dy Cuantsn 

Leven. Published by T. B. Peterson & 
| Hros, Philadelphia. 


—_— 
| 


OF INTEREST. 


67 A Des Moines wilkman drives cream 
| horees, It ia all on the horses. 

“@ Mra. Hophia Lipps, of Mt. Louis, is 
negotiating for a divorce from Mr. Anton 
Lipps. In the words of the poet, better far 
those Li had never met. 

wa man hee worn the same 
r of linen trowsers forty-nine summers. 
have been in at 

@ Of a lady at 
Cannot the old songs,” a foar- old 
instantly inquired ‘* Who asked poe to?” 

“@ A cynical bachelor, in speaking of 
ladies’ ball dresses, says; ‘ They wear but 
little bat they wear that little long.” 

&@ The emotional -insanity plea bas «pread 
to the Indians. One of them, the other day, 
when arrested for killing and scalping some 
white men, being asked to account for the 
eccentricity, said, ‘‘ Me heap crazy; we too 
much orazy.” 

S@ The first thing we take to in this life 
in milk; the last thing is our bier. 
| €@& The following note was sent to an un- 
| dertaker by an unhappy widower, ‘ Sar 
| My Wiaf in ded and woats to be berried ter. 
| U nose wair to dig 








| morror, At Woner klok 
the Hole bi the siad Of my tivo Other wiafs 

Lat it be deep |" 

G@ A father was winding bis wateh when 
he said playfully to his little girl: ** Let me 

wind your nose up.” ‘ No,” said the ohild, 
| ** i don't want my nose wound up, for I don't 
want it to ran all day.” 

6@ Mr. Hergh, the President of the New 
| York Hootety os the Prevention of Urnelty 
| to Animals, protests against muzzling dogs 
in this hot weather, A dog oan only perspire 





at tara) ht oe of “Prince 


“harming, etc. ete. 


OR A IRE sata ot san 
wate HA RORR omann, we 


SE « 


ENGRAVINGS! 
roy epee ror Lapr® Parawp are of 0 
oy 


Ea MB roe 


MUSIC. 
ee 


worth Ube price af the magnaine. 
The Mest Refined, ond Iaterecting of te 


In short, Tus Lapy's Parewe 
thiek it the mest 


te — 
sonora the toy 
on. Coeetomte sees eT ae 


TERMS—Alwave in Advance. 
| Coyne La Prin ad Te Rat erag 


(Our efud terme are the same as those of that old 


to different Post-offiees, 

6” The contente of Tus Lapy's Parene and of 
Tes Pow will ab , toe 

CP” Subecribers In British North America must 
remit twelve conte entra, ao we have to prepay the UA 


wr. 
6 Komittances should be if pom le 
Post-office Orders, of in Draf or C 
our order, 
Addrens DEACON & FETERAON, 

818 Walnul Brest, Phtiadiphia 


Mingle Numbers Byecimen Coptes 
rent wembers! 1s aa ate 


DR. RADWAY'S 





through the open mouth, and Mr. Lergh 

nays wurzling interferes with it. 
A moustache cannot properly be called 

| a curl of the lip 

“7 An individual at Wheeling i« said to 
| have hanged himself the other day, be. 
| canne dinner was not ready when he came 
home, in order, as he said, to give ** warn- 
ing to tardy housekeepers.” 
S@ A Western paper says *‘ Hinoe the 
jubilee, Boston has ran so entirely musto- 
| mad that its mon wear brass bands on their 


S@ Tom Thamb is writing an acooant of 


S@ In reply to the question why Cieorge 
Washington «+ sister wan not with him when 
he made his famous raid on the cherry tree, 
some one says, because she had not got her 
| little hat yet 

How to get aorush hat for nothing -put 
| your new tile ander a pile-driver 

&@ A mulatto child was recently born on 
the plantation of Mr. Millan, near Oypre 
mort, La, with bat one eye, set in the mid. 
| dle of ita forehead 

&@ ‘The ladies of Varin, Ky , are forming 
an anti speak evil of your-neighbor-society. 
Good thing 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Kvery drop of the Marsapariiiian Kesolvent commu 
nicates through the Biowd, Sweat, Urine aad other 
fluid, aad paices of the ayetem the vigor of life, for it 
repairs the wastes of the bualy with new and sound 
material, Gerofula, Myphilia, Consumption, Chronic 
Dyspepem, Gianuias Disease, Uleere in the Throat, 
Mouth, Tumors, Nodes tn the Glands, and other parte 
of the system, fore Kyes, Mtrumorons MMecharges 
from the Kare, and the worst forme of Shin Diseases 
Kraptions, Fever Sores, Reald Mead, King Worm, Hak 
Kheum, Krysipelas, Ache, Heck Spots, Worm in the 
Fieeh, Tumors, Cancers in the womh, and «ll Weak 

eulng and Painful diecharees, Night weete, Lowe of 
Sperm, and all wastes of the Life Principle, are within 
the curative range of this wonder of Matern Chemis 
try, and a few days’ ose will prove to any person ae 
ing It for ether of these forme of decease He potent 
power te core them, If the patient, daily becom 
ing redaced by the wastes ated deo nmpertiticn that 
fe comtinnally progressing, eucceets ip arresting thom 
wastes, and repaire the same with wew material mad 

from healthy blew! aod thie the Sareagerttien will anc! 
certain, ter, awhen omece thie 


does ee are, a care le 


remey Commences Ite work of purtfieation | aml ear 





| GOA doy belonging to one of the Bap 
| Francisco engine huases has been shaved in | 

imitation of a lion, and the taft ou the tip | 

of hin tail in dyed a beantiful pink | 
| fF A bright man, not knowing what to do | 
with his dog, hitched him to the tail board of 
hin wagon while he went into a saloon 
While in there the horse took fright, and ran 
at a tearing paoe down the street, the doy 
following after aa a matter of course, When 
last soon, the dogs interest in the affair 
didn t appear to have abated any, but it was 


quite evident he wasn't gaining on the | 


| wagon | 
S&@ The New York Independent desoribes 
stolen property as‘ Jimfinkated ’ i 
S@ A Berlin physician recently tried to | 
dinsever the bodies of two twin girls grown 
together like the BMiamese twins, One of the | 
girls survived the operation one day and the | 


other lingered for three days 
— +. — 
Triumphant ter Twenty \ cars. 


Me tha ty yoare aye the Meeraeu bin 
vad iu the Weet Ite cures of tt 

a ecoetornal diecases of berera ant enaton | 
hed the planters and fermera of the Wiseslesipy! aod 
thie Valleys, and @ dewand for it eprang ap which i 
* eviteteal i's manufactur nm an ottensive ace 
Son the lisnovery wee tuwtle that it wae a grand 
aye he for reenwatiem, goat, ncuralgta, ears he, | 
tvotharhe, and ether e val atlucute of mankind 
Then It @wea tried ae «a healing, palo Rill ne applica | 
uw ‘ a f oatward iry, each as cute, bralece, ] 
burt *, spasms, Ae, atl wae toned equally service 
abc The feme of the ew remedy for some of the 
weet painful s that afi t maukind and the lower 
asituaia, spread rapdly, aed Mierave Linimeny 
soon took rauk la every Mate and Territery of the 
Ce ee we, 


&@ A faithful Irishman at Newton, Mas 
sachusetia, being ordered to vil the carriage, 
labricated the family vehicle all over 


Dr. snage’s Catarrch Hemedy ‘8 bo lave! 
Medi ine bumbag gotten up to dape the lyoorsst ead 
redulous, but lee perfect Spe id for Nasal Catarrh, 
*tCuld to the Heel,” aod miudred disrasce Seu. 

GM At Greenwich, Long Island, recently, 


the enemies of a wan painted his b irse 
black, at the rame time making his mane 
green and bis tail red 


A Coneamptive Cured Accidentally. 


lv H James, While ctpertoenting, acklentally 
mede «a preparation from Bast India Hemp, which 
cared bie ouly id of comaumyptto (anrabie In- 
dca le the only thing upon recent which cares Con 
sumption aed Broachitle, Try it, prowe it for your 
elves, Cine ete wildy more for Meelf than were 
we to devote a column to ite publication. Price $4 50, 
or three bottles §4.50 Ackiress Caatpnouce & (ve, 


tt Race street, Philadelphia 


| ileus atlacke may be poet 


conde tn dimiatehing the buses of waetes, ite repaire 
will he rapid, and ewery day the patient will feel him 
eouf crowlng better and stronger, the foat digesting 
better, appetite improving, and flesh and weight te 
(reneing 

Notonty daee the SARSAPANILLIAN RESOLY 
celall known and romedtial agente in the car: 

«, Merete , Constitutional, and Skin fp 





are foe 


KIDNEY AND BLADDER COMPLAINTS 


Tria tretiom, Dhrcage 


tit te the only powitive 


Urinary, and Womb Diseases, (iar 
Water, lacontinence af 


1, wed le all other canes 


sy, Bloppaye of L rim 


Braght'® Disease, Allanincr 
boric <laat ch partite, 


whe re Ubere are oe the water \« 


hick, chowly, om dwith hetance [ike Une white 
an eum, of Uhrwads like white atthe, of there te a mort)! 
lark, « appearance, Geel white lnm due 
pewite, and wl °e wa prh king, barn 
ton when paseing water, and pain lu the Sr 6 t 
Line ke ated ahoty the Lene 
Bo dby all Druga, Price 6). 
BADWAY & ©@., 84 Warren how Vout 
yliw 
Mideummer Muladicos 
The hot eular rays thal rijet harvests cetera 
| many Hetromeing disease Ef the eter at alt pre 
lepumed bo irregular st the season to whl h 


\ weak stomach 
rete, aud the hoa 
of vitality threagh toe py s by © kcoemlve perepire 
le mw ete al, Wala wheesemee lomke, combinn y 


tems, le weakest in the sumenet 


aa Ue properties of 2d Gunve stimmdant emed peste 
thiarant, & hy aes Gecomeary to health, aml 
Juke Or Glasttances shoald be diepeneed with by 
yo whekly amd detiliteted. Of all the preparations 
intemted (hue te refresh, eestain, and fortify the ha 
man frame, there @ neme thal will compare wlth 
Hostetter e Celebrated Momach Bitters They have 
town we ed in the balance ef experiemer end not 
1 waotiow, have been fe ooaqrmended frog ti + 
fret ae aeroalt meviteloal epee tet ae a be voragre 
end ty spite of letereet.<d op peettion (rem tonam 
puarters, etand, after a (ecnty veare trini, at t 
hewtet all proprietary cectictaes inteuded for t 
then and care of all ordinary complatnts of Une 
stosoach, the Hwer, the eowele, ame the nerves 1 
he anilealthy fletrh te ordering the great rivets of 
California, Hoet th re Stomach Bitters may be « laseecd 
as the standart one tor every epecies of intermittent 
or pet titer fever The people who inhetit thee 
districts, place the moet implicit ouddencr in the 
preparation a comthience that theorem! eVerY yoar 
by the results of tte operation, 

Ae iilters, ao called, of the moet pernicious che- 
tecter, ate epringing ap Nhe feag! ov every whic, the 
pablic te hereby forewarned against the dram-ehop 
fraude, Ask tor Hostetter» Bitters, see that the label, 


etc,, ore correct, and remem ber thal (he yenatne ard. 
che le never euld ta balk, Dul ia bottiasonmly, j7@im 
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NOTICE. 


This week we begin « new serial, entitled 
A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD; 


on, 


THE SECRET FEUD 
HY KETT WINWOOD 


This neoveletie, with ite strange plot and 
varied ineidenta, is the work of a contributor 
new to our columns § Not one of our readers 
should fail to peruse it 


— —_ 


Remember the Sunshine in the World, 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAT FYERING Port. 


Did you ever, Mp loer, listen to « apeak 
er who delivered bie address in a mournful 
monotone, with « correapoading o14 hoe 
of ormuntenapese! Were you ever ured and 
worn out with the wile the week heart 
weary, it may be -and did you hope to hear 
from the ‘‘secred desk, in the quiet of 








Randay morning, words of comfort and en 
ovuragrement Koa did'ut your heart sink | 
within you, and the way grow darker, and 

war burdens seem heavier than ever before, 
eoanse some doleful apesker, who looked | 
ouly on the dark side of life, gave you the 
worthless husks of hie own forlorn oogita | 
tiona, instead of the pure bread of life 

How Lalmeost envy you city people’ If 
you don't like aitt: be ack cloth and ashes, 
you oan wander off into more pleasant pas 
tares, and be led by a mure cheerful shep 
herd Hut we coantry people, who cant 
help ourselves, must listen day after day to 
these debilitating addresmen 

There's one rey of comfort for me! 

1 wit by one of the church windows, and ! 
peep out and wateh the sunshine, and the 
trees in their summer beauty, aod | hear | 
sweet birdsonge float oat on the air, and | 
take the ow and the sunshine right into 
my heart and say triamphantly, (ante my 
aelf "Weill, well, Mr Thotetel, you may 
preach us all inte our graves, aod moan and 
ament over the degeneracy of the age, and 


rieve and yroan all your miserable days 
a I kmow, | dneer, that as the Mast.r put 
eong and eanshine inte our world, He meant 


we te enjoy 4, aad the brighter and more 
hopeful we are, the better we are following 
Him Put sunshine inte your sermons, Mr 
Doleful, and there ll be fewer tombstones in 
ear obarch yard, and liyhter hearts in our 
homes } 
Aud even if 1 do have to say that unt 

myself, it relieves my mind wonderfully 

Pr ALK 

—* 


ETIQUETTE IN VIENNA 


There are no people in the world av tied | 
down by rules of precedents asthe Viennese, | 
fashion and etnjuetie rule them with an iron | 
rod, before whick they bow servilely Fash | 
tonalite custome are observed here as reli | 

tous ordinances are in bigoted ovantries A | 
faut from virtue le a wenial offence as com. | 
peared with « breach of etiquetie So, for 
inetance, i ie fashionable and commendatile | 
to drive im the Irate: all throagh the month | 
of May, but mewn fon and not comme of 
faut to be seon there in June. Ona fine | 
afternoon the main avenue of the Vrater | 
will be crowded with bands ¥ 
on the last day of May, but on the hret day 
of June, no matter bow bright and lovely 
the weether may be, not « single carriage 
will be seen along its entire length For no 
one ts supposed to be in Vienna on the first | 
ef June those families which have remain 
od im the capital to the very end of the beat 
month in the year are supposed to make | 
their escape in the might to their country | 
acote (hr if the circumstances have pre 
vented their duing so, they dare not adver 
time their noe in town by taking the 
drive chek om wall fashionable 26 boure 
earlier, This is sober fact, not eraggerated | 
fotion. In the same way, it is in the height | 
of the fashion for ladies to ride in the Prater | 
during the season, but no lady with the | 
slightest regard for appearances will ride to | 
or from the park through the town Her | 
bores must be sent on to the park, and ahe | 
mast drive there and drive home again in 
her carriage And this, notwithstanding 
thet right through the city to within a few 
of the entrance of the I'rater, there 
we alley, kept in excellent onter oo 
pecially for ejnestrians Again, no officer 
of cavalry dare carry & parcel while in uni 
form, no matter bow amal! it be, a book of 
even «fan rolled up in paper, though he 
may do se out of uniform neither dare he 





coplent. Ap officer of infantry or arillery, | 
however, whether in of out of aniform, may | 
carry what he pleases, and drive in whatever 
comveyance euits him best Bai then in 
famtry officers are out of the of fash 
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| funeral, wanted a divorce from the best bas sustain their reputation for grace and | 
| band in the world, | havent a doalt but 


| twenty-four hours, and fainted three times 


| cows hours by poaring out quarts of ry. Sener Lais Fostead, of the Spanish —= 
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BARBIE’S MISTAK 


CHANGES. | VIOLETS. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING. POST. 




















excuse to get me oat of the family, selfish 
brute.” Then followed such a tirade of abuse, 
that Barbie shrank back with terror; indig- 





| and rejoiced over the 
| Always quiet and 


























WArTTan pou THE GaTUEDAT EvEEIES rot, — nant as she hed been s moment before. | them at such « distance 
BY MARIE & LADD | ee 7 F “Don't carse him, Robert, remember he is | about her life, except 
' GLEN CAROL. WAITTEE FoR THE saTUaDsT EVEKING Fost, your brother.” proposed by Mrs. Talford 
Hard by 0 vine-ciad eAtage oe Glas Oo “Yes, and that he has tarned me away arrived. As for little 
Awey ip the ohdew time, , IDA ROLAND. from my father's house like » dog,” said he, | shine im the stately old 
We 0 quedepcaet in 0 gate! oom. of V that | OT es BEA savagely | admitted ber into his 
In the shade of an aectewt lime I yy > ~ Goete wolete : sal aie to him, Rot Barely he | ber about in his arms. 
oe eS ee, be hearted think Per.| Barbie herself 
Low to the grass, 0 maiden the brued, eos of esl | » The creepers at the west window framed cannot be so a you ° 
deep memory, to Dot out 
ho tah thay inp obvet, anchor im the port of that quatntest of & pretty picture that nigh', and the sun just if I could see your father he would feel | a 
Ando cong rant oyousls quatet cities of the South, New Orleans. then 4 its Gary gen 8 erently. ere = | sani ae 
The te absolutely over-run with vio eved it ‘still move. retty » | . He at her y for a moment, | him y, trying in 
Trifting ber bopetal members, lete nar tocke tocnabodnenebtartioos hamming softly to herself « little tune, | then shook his head. “I know them better | his character she aa6 Sie Sebel apeat 
~ eek » bhp ed | from the broad, well-kept grounds, surround § polished the tea thing i, a“ od die = and set Seonait to west © pen tieas 
Playing sumg Une lace | img palatial residences, to the modest little them on the dresser. A dainty little body | their n ro the had 
| cottage fros Barbie onder the | “What are we going to do?” said he, she was forced 
~ "Tie queer,” anid the oidem lady, lon yet gtnet ay AF pd - little b AA, could turn: to her as if she were the stronger, Tailed. He was thoughtfal tender of 
Te.ceen,” ants | +. or, if the house stands y om the street, little longer to brigh o his hind to the servants end 
aed eoun trate, slew short years, | ® potof violets in the window sweetens the not have looked in on « lovelier we, jand® . _— it éntion pa Neng Oe a ot eet tin 
ee 7 ““heah the 'tahete of Be Orteane pa B oy _ a Ee teete aes | eit car Milo beleve ta Work, Gino neme|aseer’ the words of the mote that | 
“Lance wae 6 lovely lady, child, sidinue endl Graqeanee, than thane of in her violet eyes, and the to Bor | and 0 fortane that will equal, if not outshine, alenated from his family. Why was | 
in» city far ower, : rch diapalled our brother's.” Her face shone with enthu- | his conduct heartless and disgracefal ? | 
beat furrows are Bue upon my brow, | oun enter me, ae step iat 9 custo Crom the po y 7 oer fey teal ied a good girl, what if 
————— | etenent Gland Go on you may seethe ‘Lands sakes! Barbie, it takes an awful = His face lighted op ot 0 eens, SS she bed been reared in the country, was that 
‘To-day that bright-cyed maiden flower venders, HKpanish French and Quad. tine for you to wipe them few dishes. Just too felt « little of her energy and courage. phe ye No, she could not forgive him, 
le wrinkind, end thin, and wid, | cose girta, from their base erme you barry up your cakes, and come and help Then it died down, and the old weak look | and felt sometimes when she looked at him 
Tee Uitoued tor tate of guid. | large baskets filled with bouquets of brilliant me pick currants. It's high time that jelly came about the mouth. Barbie seeing it that be was her husband's murderer. He 
san Gnas oe tae ot me | Gobemn exquisite! Hoses, jeans oan belee made, if it's ever going to be.” looked ahead into that great future that was might have been so different. Time had 
4 7 ' calico bonnet under *taring them in the face, and sighed. Was | so the dead man's faults till he seem- 
And « little girt beside ber | mines, japunioas, clusters of vlean Thea « sub bet abe had ? ef te her nd he 
m1) i, 1 © | Gor bade, all’ Intotentngio’ with violets; and the window, and over toward the currant | it going to be as bright as hoped Hy A 1 = : y- 4- 
ny ’ | tiny bunches of violets only, among bushes. inuanie thenght che could cometn encties 
Up from bet shiwing bal | eke oo J, nestling | The y light faded from the gas] under Guy's roof. What if he should dis 
And the dame relsies & story | A small cluster of these blac-eyed, sweet eyes, and quick tears came. A little figure in black, with a sad faceand | cever her secret. How they would despise 
tM the days at her rege: prime, breathed dari placed in a vase of ‘ear! it's nothing ut burry all the | mournful eyes, sat with a little child in her | ber for deceiving them so. His mother she 
Tye tat Sake Se See He awe ’ few da I hate to © ta, and what wil/| arms in « third-story room, in a city board. | bad learned to love. She remembered that 
Vat back im the vider time water and renewed every few kept my time. pick carran | . and f 4 told her that she would do any. 
room filled with « foretaste the air of | Kobert say? I promised to be at the old | ing bouse, rocking back orth and sing- pv mage & rg > a “ to 
And when years pass, this maiden | Paradise while violets lasted. They are in | after sunset,” she sobbed under her | ing to the child, a beautiful little girl two if ; cling 
May tell with s toarh of pride, | bloom the greater portion of the ies years old, in voice that had in it a sound | and love the stately, woman who 
A eimilar tale, to some fair child | Net alone for A oy living do ) — To disobey the wish of her step-mother | of tears. A tap at the door and the landlady nursed her grief so silently. Robert's name 
‘Tit will ot and sing by ber side, | be th: t aboat, | entered, and after ashing her a few ques- | was never mentioned in the house; but ia 
bat are woven by the hands of a@ection inw | was not for a moment to t, a his ie on his h 
ne wreaths and crosses to adorn the resting | so the happy dream was put aside, and tions said, > Oe te ee ee te o a a .oee | 
places of the beloved dead. Everywhere | donning her wide hat she went to the bushes, | course, Mrs. Ford, but you cannot expect | covered veil. 
LETTERS FROM ZIG me to do any more than Ihave already done. | ber before it one day in tears, and longed 
* | violets, New Orleans’ favorite flower. Seoarce | giving one wistful glance toward the old pear y y tell her i eke che Ges. 
any home so poor that it may not porsess | tree guarded the orchard gate. What did they say about that last situa- | to thea there 
| ay ~ ie. | ' ’ Then she t of the world out 
these treasures of fragrant loveliness. Viv Barbara Allen's life had not been a very tion ? ate & oa = ~ —e 
WAITER FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING FOOT, | 164, are common to the North and South, | happy one. Sbe lost her mother while very ‘They could not employ me on account " Festa te Neveay = ee 


them . t I have never seen them growing stepmother had ruled her life, who was in- 
WEEPING WOMEN. in such luxuriant profusion and besaty as in capable of ever understanding a nature like 
| that far-off southern city where | _~— hers. se _~ ror she 

owt? or if it wasn't in| «@ delightfal year From a« friend's flower | certainly was f, bat never 

Tes Pose Pina. else I read that | garden the « day came « cluster of my | make Barbie like her. No open warfare 
anecdote, strikingly ilnstrative anecdote, of favorites, bat their petals were not half 0 | ever came between these two; but way down 
a woman who wanted « divorce in court | blue, nor their hearts so rich with perfume | in Harbie's heart there was an utter loathing 
The tide seemed going sgeinst the poor | as those that bloomed for me in # vanished | for all that should have been home to her, 
oreatare, and she began to weep copiously | year! | and a determination to some day leave these 
* That « right, whispered her learned coun. distasteful scenes and see a little of the 
sel, edging his obair upto bers ‘ Thats) 
right. Cry ory lke the , and you will | 





| great world outside their narrow sphere, the 
MY QUEEN. | world abe had thought and dreamed so much 
It had seemed this year as if ber 


vur ¢ nd she did ery, and did 7 | about 
~ — ' —— WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING PORT wishes were to be gratified. Ever since 
| Robert Talford had come § their little vil- 


I thought of that anecdote to-day. There | 


was @ funeral bereabouts, a funeral of a) lage to spend the summer, there had been a 






hea ly. It waan't any of m Rage Sos 0 Oe So EET, | bright apot in her life. He came the summer 

thy A a conan was ene. it ao tie tak oa waa ‘before the first time, and when this June 

waen tany of her Sense either, She waan't | My queen of bedutiful girls | brought bim back again, she felt that she 
| had sumething for which to live 


eo mach as « fiftieth cousin of the dead 


voreons divorced wife. Their forefathers we rt ah ba She oe paegionsd her right to love 
adn't even been sequainted in the old A vhie es dim el as Cupid's, | baw an »@ loved. 

country, In feet the young woman didn't | My queen vd twantit girie | Bhe —_ +. . —_- her m2 

° Hut this tender. | | ings and learn how deeply she was attac 

ere h gi ra ~ ~ od pee tout Ar treat asthe sparkling water to this gay, handsome youth, who made love 
hearted young | om or | That over the pebbles paris, ‘ff i Somme eet ihe 
into « fainting Ot over the dead man In Se the Gewerdhated brash tu the mendes no royally and spent money y. 

short, abe couldnt have ened harder if abe | My quewa of hoaatitul girs only felt - a on ae oe 
had been the dead mans mother indaw. It | j her, something beyon eo ife o 
was very touching indeed. Bhe gave utter | _ ae tte ewest, rere beauty, dredeery, ay oy happy. * ii - 

» wah . deep, lengthy sobs that ee ee cg after the appointed time that nig 

petal gp gh igs tem) “Linu ” dendee figure stole through the moonlight 


it truly seemed as if her gentic heart was My wife, my queen of girls 


about to vet, for instance 


} toward the old gate. 
And as surely as you live and breathe, five 


a Would he wait for her? Yes, he was there 


’ . ote . me i 
minutes afterwards that young Woman was \ ’ N and welcomed ber with fond kisses anc 
walking down street chatting and laughing | CHIT CHAT OF THE SUMMER RESORTS tender reproaches for her tardiness, 
as merrily as if she had been at a wedding | T eould not help it, Robert. Ate kept 
Hilews the dear creature’ She wure a very There are at present several heiresses at | | 
spotted Dolly Varden, and had ber hair pone ranch ‘Poor litte Barbie, you have a hard life 
friveed all over ber head = If you see thin « ! : ; here he questioned 
little } riveletop at a funeral, you will recog | | any Ktockton, Cape May, acoommodates “Ab! you do not know Aow hard. How 
nive her by token that she always cries posses shall | endure it when the summer is over 
whether she knows the folks or not Yacht racing is the present social excite. | and you are gone / 


ment at Cape May ‘Did you think I would leave you here ’ 

The White Salphuar i crowded with Vir That is what | wanted to say to-night. I 
must go back neat week, and you must go 
as my wife. Nay, you must not hesitate. 
I want you, Barbic Come.’ 

What girl with a heart full of love for the 
beauty handsome face before her and diaguat for 

: the life behind could have denied bim ? 

Saratoga has several prominent Southern | “Your parents and brother Kobert, you 

| families this seasun. The ladies are very | oid me they were wealthy and proud, what 


When | see a woman like that, | always 
have my opinions, llecause the cruclest, 
deceitfulest women | ever met in my life ginia beaution 
belonged to this class of constitutional weep | Raltinore is well represented at the Ocean 
= f little Frizaletop, who was at the House, Newport, and the demesclic woll 


she d get it, and have the sympathy of all 
the jurymen and the rest of mankind, for as 


| poe ig » ‘aa ee ae beautiful, and are destined to create nad will they say to your country bride?” 

| bem rwtar into tears, and holding her hand. | havec among susceptible youn, gentle. The youth's face darkened. ** My mother | 
nae to her ayes, at stated intervals | eu j wall do anything for me,” he said, ‘and 
during ker trial, Just so. Lt is traly nn White flannel suits are ip fashion among | Guy,” the eyes flashed—* Gay always op 
pressive Nero, bloody tyrant, ased to weep | Keanu Hrammels at the seaside poses me, bat he shall not dre influence 
copiously when he signed death warrants Some wretched looking gypsies ate en. | them in this, He is a surly fellow, Barbie, 
me, we are told, did that tender hearted hypo | camped in the subarbs of Saratoga } and always stands in my way, but if father 
erite, Kobespierre, who was unchangeably | Young ladies at the seaside wear their | and =~ only a ow first . aa be 
opposed to capital punishment. Nero and | pair in long braids tied with bri bt ribbons. | "abt Never mit yom, girhe ; ove 

. « you. Will you come? 


Kobeapterre were not weeping women, to be | 1: i6 aeid to be atylish 
eure, but they ought to have been, both of : 
them, and maybe, in their anti woman's | 


rights day, they couldn t have done the world 


; ; “eA b th yeu, Robert nly let it 
“Dolly Varden” bathing suits are the be eaag fem A gee, KO only 
latest novelty They are made of chints 


the harm they did figured Maunel, aud are very pretty in 

lt * something | can't eaplain myself, but deed Four weeks later Barbie Talford stood at 
I instinctively assvciate the women who ory Amateur boat racing is a fashionable dis the window of her room in a fashionable 
the most easily and the most deaperately | pation at Mahopac hotel waiting her hasband’s return. It 
with a oruel, gowardly, hypeorities! disposi | Old Dominion aristocracy can be found at | seemed much longer to her since she bade 
tion «Theyre almost always the women | White Sulphur Spgngs oy bye to the old farm-house that moon- 
who figure fh the divorce suits, the breach | Polgware Water Gap, Pennsylvania, | ght night and married Robert Talford 
of promise Gases, and not seldom in poison | wognts ite visitors by the hundred, and | These four weeks had been spent by the 
ing cases They are the hiad who gu off hopes to have @ season superior to that of | YOUR couple in traveling amid scenery so | 


new and beautiful to Barbie's eyes, who had 


into hysterioa, and take tantrums, and stick jast year 
. never seen anything before but her native 


“ne in ther babies to punish them, as | 
bew « constitutional weeper to do once. Nhe 
would ahed tears at the » of one's Anger, 
and she deceived ber husband habitually, 
teld the most awful whops of stories, ne 
giected her helpless babe till the good angels | of fire 
took it to heaven out of sheer pity, when, (Col Jerome Bonaparte is the social lion at) He had pointed out his fa 
she wept vielently and unosasingly for Newport her that morning as they were riding, a 
1 welling bea: d fans  >e@utiful brown-stone mansion, with its ele- 
oe Seen Gee wom ane | gant surroundings, that told of wealth and 
Englishmen are haunting the places of | ey ag yh went _~ 
fashionable resort | . ‘ 
Oroquet is one of the fashionable diasipa- | her in the best of spirits, but as the bours 
dine off a young negro tions at Rye Beach. crept by and he did not return, she felt a 
When | was a schoo! mistress, there would Extravagant <iressing has commenced at | *trange foreboding. What if this Gay, of 
always be two or three big pe Sp agarere. the leading Saratoga hotels = pwn rand ay _ > = en, 
Ungist nuisances on earth, who kept us The cofate oh Get Point om be | should influence m to turn Re away 
ppear to : 
im —— = yo ee po under greater restriction this year than ever, ow = a a a She — 
weary « 7 he *, —- 'y aughters and consequently their lady friends are ren- | ° — ie dade vu en “ 4 a » ou 
. - AoE = bed pont dered miserable General Ruger, the Sa i= hed = come, in spite of her efforts to 
hae ) 4 0 ’ C 
. : perintendent, is a very practical and sensible | 
aoe — y Fg yy Be nay d - man, believing that military discipline and | In this short time she had learned that the 
bouks in recitation -hour, and if caught at it tove-enaiting 9 ast go well tagether. 
aud reprimanded, they would baw! aud snuf. Prince Yturbide, the legitimate heir to the | sess to begin life unaided by their wealth 
fle enough Ww convince St Veter himself throne of Mexico is a guest at the Stockton, | a4 influence. 
that the sobuul.mistress was s cross, xpiteful Cape May. He te dark-haired, black-eyed, | His whole fature would d upon the 
old tyrant. They never studied any, never very handsome. He dows not speak | manner in which they receive him 
knew their lesson If Uy admonished, eae. 7 . some impedi- | No wonder she was antious and ; 
they burst into tears, if kept, and made to MODt to & a m ugh we bave beard | ne listened as every footfall scan out. 
study after sobool, they consumed the pre. | hat eyes may speak plainer than a tongue. | side her door, thinking each fresh one must 


the travelling dreay are a late discovery in world 
ladies’ wear It had been several hours since be left her, 
Long Branch has no fire engines in case | and she was beginning to feel uncasy, for 
ahe well knew where he had o— 
ors house to 


on the childs grave, and put on very black | 4, Raratoga. 
mourning because it suited her oomplerion 
I have bo more faith in the emotion of one 
of these gentlewomen than | have in th: 
tears of a crocodile when he uw just about 


mone lamentations. And that i about all the hyn is also stopping at the ap kt gy bo TL, 
aly, sneaking cats ever would do, except to 8, 0 i Japanese Tommy ' 
= with the other girls and tell stories. | 
never could make an oat of them 

A boy goes sturdily to fighting the obste. | 
cles in hus way, when matters go © 
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weeklies comes forth in juvenile fresb-| and bis hands clinched. At last be 


and they ove always sweet, wherever we find | young, and ever since she could remember a | of little Dot,” said she, 


Buttoned boots of corue linen to mateh bifle thet i asemed ibe entering a new | 


repare them to receive her. He left | 


all had gone wrong. Never had she seen him | ‘* You think me foolish I know to take « 
—o = nee. she dared not even to epeak to | ing i 
| From the Bayonne Herald, Bayonne city, N. J. | hime pat sat trembling and frightened in | 


ry 
. M . | mot usually taken + pee tse and 
Sarvapar Evasive Post.— This oldest of | with heavy steps, his face dark with hatred | manner; bat something in Mrs. Ford's man- 
I 


closer in her arwa. 

** Just what I told you, yesterday. You 
will never be able to do anything as | as 
you cling to that obild. Better give her 
away. I know plenty of rich ladies who 
would gladly such a pretty baby.” 

**Mrs. Brown,” said the little woman, her 
voice trembling, yet earnest, ‘it is useless 
to talk of that. (live away my baby; the 
only thing I have in the world to love? Oh! 
little Pot, little Dot, we'll starve together 
first,” said she, sobbing over the sleeping 
child. 

** Well, well! I did not mean to make you 
feel bad —-only I thought it would be better 
for you both. I heard of another situation 
this morning—but like as not they would 
have the same objection. It's that of house- 
keeper to a rich family the other end of the 
city.” 

“Tecan keep house better than anything 
else,” said she, eagerly. ‘‘ Where in it? 
Maybe they wouldnt mind little Dot.” 

‘It's over to Talford’s. The young man 
| and his mother keep honse. The old gentle- 
|man died a few months ago. They had 
some sort of trouble. The rich have their 
| own troubles as well as the poor sometimes. 
| I think this was a wild son, that got shot 
|away from home. I guess the news is what 
killed the old man. fa go and try anyway, 
|if I were in your place. I'm sure they 
| needn't mind the baby, blessed lamb,” said 
abe, stooping to give it a kiss, and hurrying 
| away, not noticing that the mother's face 
was as white as death. The door closed, 
| and Barbie Talford laid litle Dot on the bed, 
}and kneeling beside it, prayed that they 
both might die. 

Three years had passed since Robert 
Talford had been disowned by his father, 
and commenced his downward career. 
Three years over which Barbie could not 
look without a shadder. Reproaches were 
vain now, for she was a widow; and grief 
had softened her heart toward the one 
| who wrecked ber happiness. He had tried 
| to do better; but it was the old, old story 
| of * climbing and falling back to sin.” He 
was so weak, and soon became recklens. 

One night a bullet from the hand of a 
dranken companion ended his career. Se 
Barbie was left a widow, under an assumed 
name, with nothing left bat ber child and 
her own brave heart. 

It had been a year since then, and it 
j Seemed to Barbie as if it was a hard world 





jtolve in. She was willing to work, God 
| knows, but so little fitted to battle with a 
world of which till now she had known so 
little. Then little Dot seemed to have no 
place, and she could not give her up. After 
she got calmer she sat Sinking over what 
her landiady had told her, and almost re- 
solved to try and obtain the situation, much 
| as she shrank from so do It seemed at 
times as if she could not on a favor of Giny 
Talford, or eat a mouthfal in bis house. She 
blamed him for all of Robert's wrong-doing. 
Then it seemed as if it was the last chance 
offered her, and she must 
sake; and she resolved she would. The 
next day she took unusual pains with her 
toilet and little Dot's, and found her way to 
the Talford mansion, for she remembered 
it well; and was ushered, with a fast-beat- 
ing heart, into the presence of its mistress. 
It was in her own private sitting-room that 
Mra, Talford sat; for she was an invalid 
| and seldom left her own apartments. She 
was a stately-looking woman; but 

| haughty, looked sorrowful ; and her hair was 
portestiy white. Her son was with her; and 
| as soon as Barbie could command her eyes, 
| she looked at him, and was startled to find 
|how mach he resembled Robert. Taller, 
| more dignified, his clear, blue eyes a little 
colder in their light, and his mouth a little 
| firmer. 

cae man every one said, but so 

ty. 
eanwhile as Mrs. Talford talked with 
Barbie, he looked at her in such a manner 
that made ber feel asif he could read her secret 
and would denounce her on the spot as the 
destroyer of their happiness, Little Dot, all 
| umoonscious of her mother's emotion, was 
perfectly delighted with the pretty room, 
end sat on the bright trying to pick 
| the ee Yee noat over it. 
The lasted 

| her being en, 
| no objection Mra. Talford said. The house 
| was large, and she could keep her in her 


for little Dot's 


| would send after her trunk. And ringing pier 
her 


| for a servant to show her 
| Mra. Talford dismissed her. 
son as the door closed, 





rose-grain. | 
“wt down and have « good | all 


edi « A 
ery.” Geese eo etderenee. And preach as tem and pot a whit less of mature vigor, | little calmer, and eppomaching tar theow 0 | 
~ 


you may, you ll never get it my head | ready for the library table every Saturday | pote into her lap, 

that ts « ‘‘comstitavional” difference. 1 | . 

kaow better, The good God would never“ 

create anybody to be such « pusillantious | poetry, its refined and expernenced tact in 

fool At least he'd be mortally ashamed of selecting attractive “* Stories, fand ability in | meaning. 

his handiwork, if be did arranging its contents to suit the ever-vary-| ; 
There is unapeatably revolting img tastes of the times —we say, not to know | ‘Romsar.—Such conduct as yours will 


le idea of all that is womanly, stead! ali this is to confess to « lack of general . 
a mo. | hnouteden, it is to be hoped, not one of our | bat diagraceful. My father desires that from 





and tree, about hysterics and idiotie weep 


ing in which eo many female women indulge | readers can pomibly be obmoxous to the t¢ moment you receive this you will cease 
ves Ife grown woman were ababy | charge of. iy ang 
= —_- —e-— . 


— Te with wind on her 
have some reapect for @# An exchange says, “Ole Ball, whee | “What does he mean, Robert? Is it be 
ater soothing ayTup . » sttompted suicide, and bow he is the | cause you have married me?’ Is that the 
" voolinist in the world. There isa conduct that is not only heartless but dis- 
mas in our neighborhood who plays ac- | graceful ?” She looked at him so earnestly, 
cordeos, and he is bot s success. Probably | with her clear eyes, that for a moment he 
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tempt at suicide, we would be just as well “Of course itis. What else have I done 
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to 
if be were to atiompt suicide he would learn sank before them. Then he said with « bitter | approbation, which she seemed to succeed in 
= laugh, M 


: 
h 
tf 
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commonplace. 

At the end of six months she had to ac- 
know that she had discovered nothing 
in his r, that would warrant her 
opinion of him. She ghd **he is 

nerous, ntlemanly fi “a 
The last wail with her flushed cheche bidia 
Dot's curls. Still she was not satisfied. After 
that, there was a new inmate in the house. 
A cousin of Guy's. A reckless, dashing 
man, tolerat a only b of his Store} 
and good humor. je stared with astonish. 
ment as Guy introduced him to Barbie, and 





to her disgust, tried to make himself 
larly le. He asked Gay all about her, 
but gained but little information, as he evi- 
dently did not wish to enlighten him. He 
next tried to quiz Barbie herself, but was re- 
pulsed with so much dignity, that he vowed 
to Gay the next day, that she 
enough dignity to be mistress of the house. 
“And so she is, in my mother's absence. 
We will not discuss Mrs. Ford, if you please.” 
This reply made the young gentleman ra- 
ther provoked, and he made up his mind to 
bring his stately cousin off of nb ‘high horse’ 
as he called it. | 
So, the next day at dinner he said during | 
& pause in the conversation, *‘ By the way, 
Guy, I saw she that was Lillie Stone, the 
other 5 She looks a little happier than 


when I saw ber. I used to think she 
would never get over the way r brother 
Robert di ted her. rT mean in | 


when he was engaged to Lillie, and the wed- 
ding day inted. Never discovered it, 
did they, the guests were all assembled 
to witness the ceremony? Kob was a queer 
chap. I believe uncle never forgave him that 
last scrape.” 
| So coolly was this speech delivered that 
| Gay seemed to be struck dumb, and could 
|only sit and gaze at him, with a look that 
would have made him quail, if he had not 
been so brazen. 
| Before he answered him he turned and 
| gere one look at his housekeeper, and met 
| her eyes fixed upon him, with a look of min- 
| gled astonishment, entreaty, and x 
In it he read, how much? She felt that it 
| was everything, and rose to her feet with a 
faint ‘‘ excuse me,” and tried to leave the 
room; bat would haye fallen, she was so 
| weak, if he had not come to her assistance. 
He led her across the hall into the library, 
| and placing ber in an arm chair, bade her 
| remain until he returned. She dared not 
disobey, but erouched there sobbing under 
her breath, ‘‘Oh, bow I have misjudged 
| him! #What will he say ?” 
| She never knew what he said to his cousin. 
| He came back soon, and turning the key in 
| the door, stood before ber with folded arms, 
jas if waiting for an explanation. She 
| stretched out her hands to him like some 
chidden child, and said, brokenly, 




















| am glad to make you ar mind con- 
\aelies ue; bed aumeit ties aaa eer | | 
the deceit Robert 1 He was your — 
husband.” 

He drew himself away as he = 
looked at the tearful face before with a 


* she sobbed. | | 
He turned a little paler, and said, | 
‘You must consider me your brother now, 

and this house yourhome. I feel that when — 

mother knows all, she will be much hap- 
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must stay there and deceive them. Thank- 
ful that at last she had a haven of rest. 
The days and weeks passed, and Barbie 
learning her new duties discharged them 
faithfully, earnestly striving their 

























: 
E 
f 
{ 


i 


















SV F 


etl a i a 4 i ee. ee Uk“ 








Joly 27, 1878.) 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


















































I remember,” said Henry Hale, sadly, pass- 
i ys ye white hand over his brow. 

of apprebension appeared in the 
father's face. A strange exp ofd i 
ness and forgetfulness was in that of the 





7 —_ try to remember, my son. Never 
mind Make for former 
todslenss iy on now. & 

» that 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
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" Dolighttal ts the former at last, as 


if upon reflection he had quite satisfied him- 
self of the agreeableness of sucha pastime. 

‘* Have you never thought of it before?” 
asked Syndam Hale. 

‘* Never,” responded the son, abstractedly, 
as if he were wondering why the idea had 
not occurred to him. 

** I suggest, then, Henry, and even direct 
that you endeavor to secure the young lady's 

ial favor. Nothing would give me greater 
Sleasase than to ano don the tasband of my 
ward. I do not mean that 
an ardent courtship, but I wi ou to enter- 
tain the idea of making Auria Melford your 
wife, and to so condact yourself toward her 
as to make plain your preference.” 
**T am sure I would like to please you, 
father.” 
** Please yourself at the same time,” said 
the father. ‘‘/ will help you,” he added, 
with a significance that the young man did 


AUTHOR OF “‘SKALE THE scout,” ‘‘ AONES 
arax,” “‘ THE TORY BROTHERS,” ETC., ETO. 


CHAPTER XVIL. 
THE MERCHANT'S SON. 


Henry Hale had arrived at Clermont. He 
came as if by long-acoustomed right; as if 
no my' hung over bis absence from 
his father’s companionship. He settled into 
the place as easily and familiarly ae if he 
had only been away on a common-place 


ae 
| All was very surprising to Mrs. Mount, 
| and to Aaria also. 

** What do you think of the young man ?” 
the widow asked of the latter after the in- 
duction of the youth into the household. 

‘‘A very pleasant, well-mannered person 
| he certainly is,” was the answer. ‘‘ He 
| seome quite at home, as indeed he might be 
| 





a commence 


not a to understand. 
supposed to feel in his father's hoyse, and ‘Miss Auria is a charming girl,” said 
yet such immediate and entire adaptation of | Henry Hale. 


himself to his new surroundings is remark-| ‘She certainly is. Few attractions are 


able. One might think that he had only re- | wanting in her. She shall be your wife, my 
| turned from a visit to a neighboring city.” | son. It ia well you came to me this even- 
“It is as you say; cod ash 0 wank yah ing. I inten to 6 to you on the sub- 

Ai i ‘Ti 


ject soon. Don't let your listlessness over- 
come you hereafter. Have a purpose in 
life, and let that purpose for the present be 
deprecation | the one I have indicated. There, you may 
expressed in her tone, though she did not | go. I would be alone.” 

i The young man withdrew, his father look- 
ing after him in a strange, pitying way. 

“— Poor boy,” he a alg ** How differ- 
ent my other son would have been! Oh, m 
stolen boy ! where are you to-night? Woul 
that you were here, and this one gone |" 
This brief but bitter soliloquy ended, he 





of the cause of his long seclusion.” 


from him or your g in exp 
| 
| ‘The circumstances of the case may be 


As the matter stands I am glad that the | arose and 

young tleman is so intelligent and — — 

a w dreadful it be to have - CHAPTER XVIIL 
Aurievamiled, She was thinking pos Cue Tas cle. 

sibly he might prove too . His With the casket and its supposed precious 

seemed to be andant, | contents in his possession, Sarf Castleman 
and this, in connection with evidently | fled to a retreat far up the coast, where in 
indolent ded to make him | safety he could examine his prize. 


‘“ Whatif Lam to be di inted after 
all?” he soliloquized as he approached the 
spot he had chosen for the temporary oon- 
cealment of himself and his treasure. ‘‘ How- 
ever, the box is in my hands, and I shall 
soon know what my labor has won me. If 
Dennton never turns up, there will be a 
double share for me— provided there is any. 


A landing was effected, and directing his 
s to return to the schooner, 
them the bearers of orders to his 





aman. Young Mr 
He stumbled over the cat this | lieutenant to bring the veasel to that point, 
morning in the dining-room—you know Pet | Castleman was soon alone in bis hiding- 
is always under our feet—and he fell His assistants, fully trusting their 
against a chair, he didn't even frown. Most and kno that they would be 
men couldn't have helped dark a amply rewarded fur special service they 
| moment, pretended to laugh the rendered, without a word or look of 
| next, for if ‘s anything a man hates it | demar the command of their chief, 
is to be tripped by a cat.” and their boat for the vicinity of the 
**You must not be too severe in con-| wreck. They no trouble to 
the fair | themselves, arising out of their connection 





, for they 
whose only business was with their 
vessel. No one on shore 
Castleman was in reality the commander of 
the i t-looking sch that for weeks 
had been aman | and re-passing Lighthouse 
Ledge, apparen 
and no one guessed that he had such namer- 
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and in a state of almost perfect 
preservation ' 

Rust and mould and slime were on the 
outside, but within = & —— 
cious stones, the glitter o casket 

lec- | was water- t, and nothing had been de- 
ee. Ob, | it to e eating brine. 
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It ie no dream after all—this legend of the 
sunken casket! . 
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STEZAM-POWER were restored to me, and be whom I now 
have, were taken from me forever! Would 
' that the lost were living and in my home, 
00 an 0 fl N and the other in his grave!" 
} | Am agony seemed to Gili the breast of the 
| a He bowed his head in bittes- 
Wedding Ourds, Bill-Heads, nes After a time he arose and 
Visiting Starementa, i the ; and the old hard look was 
| — OF om natemdhycinyrrn py se 4 
Pamphlets, | At thie moment « knook was beard at the 
of Tithes, « Paper Books, | 200 of the t im which he was, He 
| | bade the t for admission, enter, and 
amp | his p00 came in 
| personal resemblance of Heary Hale 
Au. §THER Sra TING. ote cite. so far as outline of and 
| cast of features go, was Bat 
Apply personally or by letter te there the Likeness ended, and an equally re 
DEACON & PETERSON. | markable contrast was presented. The son 
} ’ | wae of Light complenion, with Wue open end 
319 Wainet Street, sunny Sern S aes 
| Or 1 dice bree, Philsicipnia Fa. ™*™* So "rac Cop apy Fee 
——_ ELEES | Tach Gad never gave way cove ton lapese 
gentleness, when o t 
— « physiognomist, for a man of 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, —— and an will ; the 
BY LOUISE SCHEPLERN. too tractable, probably, in the ~ of 
There ie aster Over i> ee he 
a ster! of his character, 
wish vadinmee anest divibety triekee wee Mo 0 Gin voll, that covered bat did 
A fase of depet party. may Bes fe EB y 
A ° manner, to we have 
Which, long ago, elem At first it might please, and even charm, but 
wring, th ob - fy - 
son, 
There is a star! as the latter entered the apartment. That 
Trese t 0 Gower close, quick, scrutiny over, he pointed him 
Tho et the fabled lotus cup tos which the young man took with a 
4 a “You are or o~ - 
to tag ie monet mae 
But one, thy love, oh knows, “I have done nothing to weary me, and 
Rates ——_lwea 
There is a bird! “You should have You have 
ay UO, ba never been accustomed to it, but it is not too 
Midsummer nights have taught we long 


“No: my life has been one of idleness, if 
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CHAPTER XIX. 
SYNDAM HALE [8 DINMATED. 


“Mr. Gilbert Dunnton desires to see you,” 
was the message conveyed to Syndam Hale 
by a servant one evening shortly after the 
young man had come into possession of 
from his friend, Henry Soule. 

“I will see him immediately,” said the 
merchant. ‘‘Show him into the library; I 
will receive him there.” 

The servant withdrew —-and Syndam Hale, 
before going to meet his visitor, thus re- 
flected ; 

** He comes, no doubt, to propose for the 
hand of Auria Melford. ell, I must be 
decisive with him; I have other views for 
my ward that will not admit of the en- 
couragement of Gilbert Dannton's suit—if 
suit it may be called--when Auria #0 reso- 
lately declines his society. I have hereto- 
fore held quite a friendly feeling for the 
young man—I know not why it is, but I 
have been somewhat strongly attracted to- 
ward him—-but that was before the present 
possibility presented itself; the union of 
my son and my ward. Besides, why need | 
favor Gilbert Dannton? He cares nothing 


ment more than anything else. 
I falter in my present purpose / 
I will persevere and succeed.” 

He proceeded to the library where Gil- 
bert Dunnton was impatiently awaiting his 
coming. 

He greeted the young man respectfully 
but coolly. He knew his intentionsa—or 
imagined he did—and desired to impress 
him with a sense of disapproval of his object 
beforehand. 


1 will not ; 





Gilbert noticed the change in the mer 
chant’s manner, which hitherto had been 
quite cordial. 


** It in as Soule saya,” he thought, ‘ I'm 
to find little favor at the bands of Syndam 
can compel his 


‘I presume,” said Dunnton, after the ex- 
change of a few common-place remarks, 
“that you can guess the object of my 
visit ?” 
** You have come to receive my answer to 
your proposal to marry my ward, if I mis- 
take not,” replied Mr. Hale, with decided 
coldness expressed in his tones. ‘I will 
speak pla with you. In the first place, 
ina Siteel dese not regard your preten 
sions with favor.” 
Gilbert Duannton's face flashed hotly, as 
he interrupted — 
** I care little for that, since she has been 
from the first disdainful in ber treatment 
of me. It is my intention tw make her my 
wife, and I demand your co-operation w 
that end.” 
Syndam Hale stared in astonishment at 
the er. 
** You are boid—you are insulting thas to 


he said. 
Gilbert Dannton langhed~ a low, jeering 
laugh it was. He cared no longer for the 
merchant's faver, since he was about w 


ter. 
‘*T am in earnest,” he eg) pd 
f ». 








ing in his | o you, 


| or will you not belp me?" 


that Sarf | 


| 
| 


ly engaged in honest traffic, | 


waa, there-_ 


kle of pre- | 


' 


*“‘No,” replied the merchant, sternly. 
“On the contrary, I dismiss you from my 
house because of your ungentlemanly words 
and bearing. I have felt kindly toward you 
heretofore, Mr. Danntun—bat your sudden 

l tolerable. From this time we 





are ers.” 

He arose and motioned Dunnton to leave 
the ent—-but the latter shewed no dia 
position to depart. 

** Not so fast, Mr. Hale,” he said, threat 


ater. “Did you ever know @ person 
named Luc 


Grandon ?” 
** What you mean’ cried the mer 
chant, a deathly pallor overspreading his fea- 
tares. 

‘Ha, ha!” exclaimed the y man, 
triam tly. ‘ The question startles you, 
as woll it might. I mean that I have in my 
pocket the death-bed affidavit of the woman 
named, in which you are accused of her 


murder.” 
Syndam Hale in dismay at the dark 
and scornful face before him. He sew there 


stern merciless purpose that might prove his 
own doom. 

** Produce the paper,” be faltered. 

His visitor drew from his pocket the 

ket that had been given him by hin 
riend 

** Read it;" said the merchant, gasping 
with fear. 

In cold, steady tones the fatal document 
was read. Syu Hale listened in trem- 
bling terror He attempted no cunceal 
ment of hiw fears, for the charge had been 
so suddenly made that he was confused and 
panio-stricken from the first. 

** Your price fur the packet ’” he demanded 

“You see the power I hold over you 
These are my terms: first the hand of Auria 
Melford—with her consent or by force 
Becondly—well we will settle final terms 
afterward.” 

** Let me examine the affidavit. Doubtless 


The delight of Surf Castleman as he be- 
the b ded. He was 


claimed, his eyes glowing with « look of 
—_eo “I did pot toil and ia 
vain. and diamonds —a 
fortane | Gilbert Dunnten, if you were 
only here to see, how your face would 

! we rt re 
with me. I am under a lucky star. 

Long may it shine! I have another prise te 
quttsa pum, tam goa aap Gaeb, So wan 

yoa, ho more 

See, Ten cal dom Giotespens see 
shall dwell in the luxary it will bring. 0, 
happy maneamI! One more venture—one 
more success, and then forever will I quit 
this land. I know a fairer, lovelier spot, 
but I could not dwell there alone. 0, 
sweet Amy. you shal ba rover's bride, and 
ay | ce ae tee You will hate 
me, thea me; pine awhile for your 
home en the beach —for your friende—and 
then them. I will show you scenes, 
freeb a beauty of which you never 
dreamed. Fair flower of the North! I will 
bear you to a soil, You will not 
wither there, but with fuller sweet. 
ness. Ah, Surf Castleman, how joyous life 
will be, with this treasure yours, and that 
lovely maiden also.” 

He cessed his rapturous , and 
Se aagh yg a 
giving & separate searching ¢x- 
amination. 

** Not one that is not valuable,” he mar- 
mured with satisfaction. ‘‘No mere trinkets, 
but rare metal —flawless stone, all." 

Carefully placing the articles within their 
rusty he carried them to a spot 
— Fahy Rage def 

proceeded to them by 
traces work, carefully mar the 
locality, and thea retired. 

All while he had been meditating evil 
against a and unsuspecting girl, and be 
how gave self up to the formation of a 
plot to abduct Amy Arneton and place her 
on board his . Then, not for, 
to seoure the casket, he would sail for an 


for me; he seeks his own selfish advance. | 
Why should | 


the | of Byndam |! 
them 


py with rou,” anid the cunning Hale 
dangerous 


becomes my wife. You 
ans halter shall encircle your neck. 

SByndam Hale gazed keenly at the hard 

end cruel lips that addressed him. He saw 
Bothing there expressed save iron resol ve. 

** Leave me for the present,” he implored. 

* That you may have time to plan escape 


my ? 
Tin, Gab t eaay enfiest cpap yous taswe 
What if my ward cannot be forced to wed 


you 
“ Together we can compel her. Do you 
promise your assistance | ~ 





g 


CHAPTER XX. 
ONCE MORE ON THE WAVE. 


had followed bis first prostration was s 
and even a greater strength than he be. 
fore possessed was his. 

Several times he visited the city during 
the period of his convalescence, and it was 
always felicitoualy that he should 
meet Auria Melford at the home of the Ham- 
monds. Very pleasant were these inter- 
views—very proper too, though the desire 
would have been against 


One day Will Hammond came up to the 
light-house keeper's ocuttage with the lively 
announcement; 

* Your vessel awaits you, 
thing is in capital order, an 
never looked better.” 
That is good news. 
this afternoon then.” 
“To-morrow morning will do as well 
There's no partioular hurry, impatient as we 
are to catoh another Indiaman. 
“Oonsdering the ardor of the orew, it 
was very kind to keep the brig in port awhile 
on my account,” 

** What is « crew without « captain ’" said 
will 

** Well, there was Matley, he would make 
an excellent commander, or yourself, Will.” 
Walter smiled as he made this humerous 
allusion to his friend's seamanship. 

* Thank you,” said Will, 
does not make a summer, nor one cruime a cap 
tain. I have not even qualified mynelf to take 
charge of long Tom yet. But in some oa 


ytain. Every- 
the Breese 


We will go down 


pany you. Husiness is dull in our line 
war in fact affects every interest -and that 
dingy office in not to be preferred to the deck 
and cabin of the Breeze.’ 
“I believe you will turn sailor, permanent. | 
ly yet, Will,” remarked Walter. 

“I will if the war and privateering and 
prizes last.” 
It was tow late to go to the city that after 
boon, #0 it was arranged that en early start 
should be made in the morning. Walter 
pas the intervening time in making sume 
ite private preparations for his departure, 


him in the society of Amy Arneton. The 
young man was already smitten with her 
beauty and grace her sweetness and gentle 
ness of manner~ and it was almost time 
call them lovers. 

Bat an exciting and novel adventure was 
to be shared by the two young men before 
they left for their vessel. John Manners ro- 
tarned that evening, with the intelligence 
that the suspicion which he bad long enter 
tained, that dishonest night operations bad 





compel him to lend him his aid in the mat | 


| mischief afout 


been carried on at the sunken wreck, had 
been verified, apd that it was bis intention 
to watch that night, to apprehend the men 
thus engaged. Surf Castleman, he was sure 
was the leader in the secret work, Would 
Walter and Will go with him for a midnight 
reconnoimance of the spot / 

They agreed to without hesitation 

“It will insure as an early departare for 
the city, at least,” sand Will, who was alight 
ly skeptical in regard to anything bein 
wrong about the old sunken shi He bam 
heard too many scaring tales in t connec 
tien. But the light house keeper was nut to 
be ndiculed out of bin belief that there was 
or #float there 

Accordingly, near midnight, the vicinity 
of the treasure-ship was vinited, with the 
dimcovery and resulta already stated the 
surprise of the treasure seekers, and the 
sepsration of Dunnton and Castioman 

il Hammond enjoyed the affair hugely, 
and old John Manners rejoiced in brings 
to light the fact that illegal operations aad 
been secretly carried on at the wreck 

The company rewarded him for bis activi 
ty in the matter, though they had hitherto 
believed no ill of Castleman. His knavery 
and daplecity were now apparent, thanks 
to the light-house keeper, who from the frat 
had distrusted him. 

Captain Arneton, and his young friend, 
arrived in the city very early next day, and 
went on board the Hreeze immediately. They 
found everything in complete order. Keturn 
ing to Mr. Hammond's office, they received 
from him directions to sail that very day 
The merchant and his daaghter drove duwn 
tw the wharf to see the vessel off There was 
hardly time to say good-bye. Walter sent 
by Lily « lovers measaye w his betrothed, 
regretting his inability to see ber again be 
fore sailing. He had oped to have the hap 
piness of spending a few hours with her be 
fore bis departure, but duty was impera 
uve 

Unee more the Breeze was un the broad 
tosom of the Atlantic. Her course as be 
fore was directed toward tropical waters, the 
intention being to intercept another of the 
evemy s returning merchantmen. Confidence 
and good feeling prevailed on board the |orig 
Captain and crew were in the best of spirits, 
and everything went well 

Had Walter Arnewu known what danger, 
eveu in the bour of his departure from hia 
bome, menaced lin beloved sister, bad yay 
hearted Will Hammond dreamed of the 
peril that threatened the sweet girl he left 
betund bim -ber who hed grown dearer to 
bum than the sprightly Lily—both would 
have wished themselves where they might 
protect ber. Hut they kuew not of the dark 
designs of Sarf Castleman ayainst Amy 


you have the original eleewhere, and the 


To copy and keep sack copies would be 

original and only affidavit 
ie in my hande Your agitation proves its 
truth, nor shall I give it up until your ward | 
amist me in | 
bringing about that consummation, or the | 


Arneton, and with serene and antrouled 
spirit they trod the decks of the vateer, 
or reolt in her cosey cabin. And thus the 





days passed on until the cruisiny-yroand was 
reached 


CHAPTER XXII 

| THE FATE OF GILBERT DUNNTOR 
BEYELATION, 

Hed Gilbert Dunnton known the desperate 

character of the man whom be sought to 





But he went to Clermont on the evening 


be himeelf had ted. Me saw Auria 
Melford, and an abrupt and distinot 
proposal for her 


He threatened him with immediate expo- 
sure of his crime. Apparently unmoved, 
the heard him, and then defied 





and | loved him.” 

A strange, wild grief then appeared to 
overwhelm tife dark-bearded man —a grief 
with which a double horror mingled. 

“IT must see him —-1 mast look upon his 
dead face and then seok Syndam Hale, for 
I have a fearful revelation to make to him. 
I will not send him to the gallows; when he 
knows all he will die without.” 

The mysterions Houle visited the place 
where lay the body of the mardered Dana- 
ton. The silent expression of his grief was 
terrible as be apos him. Nota word, 
not a tear esca, him, bat those whe were 
near did not fail to notice the intensity of 


& TEAAIBLA 






ties of behavior, that Mra. Mount and Aaria 


both doubted bis sanity 
Two days passed — alow, dreadful days 
were. A deeper gloom settled over the 
ston ; ite at bh d fullof mys 
i“ 


Eicon fyndem Hale 
y thet time had 

| gone from the house. Though he felt that 
the statement that had # horrified him, wae 
true, be did not abaadoe « hope that it might 
be false. He must satiafy himself of its truth 
or falseneen,. He went oat as we have said. 
He returned with a new horror expressed in 
hin looks, Me Aad asen the face of his long. 
wont, and now murdered gon. 





phe 


t he was dying. 
* head for a physician,” he directed at last, 
though previously be bed utterly refused to 


eee one 
“A physician and « lawyer,” he said. ‘I 
have much to say before [ dic.” 


loth came. 

“How long have I to live?” be asked of 
the former. 

“A week, perhaps,” was he > 

“Tehall not live ald ao tenes ho ent, 
** but I am glad that « little time remains to 
me 


He was left alone with the man of law. 


* bat « confession. ” 
The attorney looked on b 
he had heard from the of the 4 


“There ie 20 of his sanity,” was 
the declaration of . 

‘Then what a sinner Byndam Hale has 
been,” thought the attorney. 


in Sap, 4 pestisn bad 
to Hale, merchant's soa. 
The reference was of a character as to 
direct partioular atteation to the movements 
and conduct of the young man. In a day 
ortwo it became necessary to deprive him 
of hie freedom. Pesce aeenee 
eleven he laa “in. 
frmity” of which her had spoken 
to Auria Melfurd as his son proved 
to be of a mental natare, was a ‘‘ geatle 
it ie 
to be ail bis misdeeds und 9 
died was buried. —_— 


How it was that the dying confession of 
Nyndam Hale had any bearing upon the wel- 
Ses ie eee 

sister, we w ve for ex in 
another 


chapter. 
After the funeral of hor guardian, Auria 
Meiford made her home, u genervas in- 
vitation, with the Ham and there she 





his emvtion. 

** Who ia he?” was the whisper, 

Bat Soule only said he was a friend of the 
. gave some directions as to the 

disposition of the body after the inquest, 

and then walked rapidly away. 

He sought the business othoe of Syndam 

Hale. 

It was cloned. 

**He knows of the success of his hellish 

work, and has not the hardness to be among 

his ledgers and gold to-day. Ile hides, per. 

haps t bles, in ther place, rejuic 

though that his enemy is removed, 

will dad him, and startle him.” 

A grim and ghastly sternness an expres- 

sion of mingled horror, grief and anticipe- 

ted reve was on his dark face. 








** One awallow | 


He reached Clermont, and after some de- 
lay was admittod to the presence of ita guilty 
taster 

The white and haggard countenance of 


Syndam Hale was fearful to look upon, An 


pacity or other | am determined to acoom. | added pallor, if possible, was given to it as 
the | he glanced suspiciously at his unknown viai- 


tor. 

** You have heard of last night's tragedy,” 
said Houle, with merciless abruptness, * Ne 

itation of the merchant was unooutrolla 
the. He looked the very picture of guilt 

** To what do you refer?” he faltered. 

His unweloowe visitor sneered audibly as 


| he answered 


and Will Hammond found enough to engage | 


* To the murder of Gilbert Dannton.” 

“*L naw the acovunts of it in the daily jour 
nals, 

** But knew of the deed before,” was the 
wry ty addition made by Soule 

. are you, and what do you want’ 
demanded Hale, feeling that his guilt was 
known, yet wondering at the strange man 
ner of bis viaitor, 

**My name you will learn soon enough. 
My object in coming bere is to let you know 
that I am aware of your sbare in the crime 
committed last night. Gilbert Dunnten was 
in this house a half hour before he met his 
death in the street. You slew bim or 
caused him to be assassinated, that you 
might possess yourself of a document he 
carried. 
this shall be your punishment: The true 
name of him who perished at your bidding, 
was not Gilbert Duunton, but Arthur Hal / 
your own son.” 

** Oh, my God!" cried the horrified man. 
“It eannet be. Whe are you, w come tw 
use with thin tale / 

‘One who in other days escaped your 
murderous arm, though you thought me | 
dead. Bebold |” 

The stranger tore from hia face the 
heavy false beard that concealed it, reveal 
ing the features, not of a man, but of a 
womat | 

‘Lacy Grandon'” was the amazed ex | 
clamation of Syndam Hale 

“The same. I have come to you w& in 
form you that lam revenged. Fear we not, 
misorable man, | will not give your heck 
tw the halter. To live with the knowledge 
that you are the murderer of your wa of 
your once idolized Arthur must be punish 
ment enough for your sinful seul 

** Ob, Heaven, be mereiful'” groaned the 
wretched father, sinking to the * Can 
thin be true you tell me? 

‘Iau merey to yourself seek not the proof 
if you doubt it. But you will be forced ty 
accept the dreadful facts. I stole from yuu 
yeur buy — in revenge for your base deceptiva 
towards mo years age. Cnoe | loved you, 
Ryndam Hale you betrayed me, and | hated 
vu. L loved and then bated yuu, the father 

hated and then loved, Arthur, your sun 
He is dead — slain by your own act. I, who | 
sought ty advance him tw fortune and secure 
position, have — more lo live for not 
even revenge. I will leave you, with the 
dreadful assurance that yoo will fad | have 
not erred in informing you of the relation 
ship the wurdered man bure ww you. Fare 
well, and may God have mercy on you! 

Hesuming ber disguise, the miserable be 
ing, who Lad thus appeared as from the dea! 
to the even more miserable Hale, hurried 
from the house and was never heard of 
again 

For hours after the departure of bin visi 
tor, the merchant lay un « ovucl: in the apart 
ment, inastaporof misery. His long absence 
at last excited search, and Le was fuand by 
his housekeeper so haggard, se changed by 
remorse aud woe, that she scarcely know 
him 

To all inquiries a» to the 
fering, be returned be anaser 

Auria Melford, mystiied and «alarmed 
though she was, by the strangeness of his 
cond .et, endeavored to svvtbe Lim, bat with- 
out avail 

His son never approached him, bat began 
ty exhibit on bis own part, such eocentrici- 


‘wr 


ause of his wal 


momentous change in her furtunes, broagh 
about by the death-bed confession of Syn- 
dam Hale 

Bat to this came an alarming response. 
Amy Arneton had been mysterionaly ab- 
da from her home, and extended search 
bad revealed nothing of her whereabouts. 
‘This was sad news to Auria and Lily. To 
their impatience was now added pain, for 
though meither know the lost one, she was 
the sister of Walter, and -it was 

the sweetheart of Will. 

Time on, and the retarn of the 
Hireeze from her cruise was shortly to be 


expected. 
Kothing had been learned of the fate of 





I charge you with the deed, and | 


Amy Arneton, though the two girls had sent 
antious inquiries every day to the cottage of 
the light house keeper 

‘Gone, gone!" mourned he and his good 
wife, “It is Surf Castloman's work, and 
we shall never see our darling again. Oh, 
what will Walter do when he comes back?" 
Aud the two were not to» be comforted. 

(TO BB CONTINUED. ) 


HOW IT I8 DONE. 


Hoene in a library gentieman busy writ 


ing child enters 
* Father, give me a penny.” 
** Haven't got any m't bother me.” 


** Hut, father, | want it 
ticular.” 

**[T tell you I haven't got one about me.” 
“T must have it! You promised me 
one 

**T did no such thing! I won't give you 
aby more pe.nies you spend too many. 


something par- 


It's all wrong. I won't give it to you; se yo 
away!” 

Child begins to whimper 

“IT think you might give me one it's real 
mean |” 

“No! Goaway Lwontdo it’ Sothere's 
an ond of it 

Child cries, teases, coares Father gets 
out of patience, puts his hand in his 


pocket, takes out a penny, and throws it at 
the child 





“There' take it, and don't come back 
again to day 
Child smiles, looks aby, and goes vat con 


queror, determined to renew the strugyle in 


| the afternoun, with the certainty of like re 


wults 
Scene in the street two boys playing 
mother opens the door and calls one of them, 
her own sun 
‘Jue, come into the house right away.” 
Jue pays no attention 


Joe, do you hear me’ If you don't 
come in right away, [ll give you a whip 
pio ! 

Joe amiles and continues his play. His 
companion is alarmed for him, and advises 
him to obey 

* Youll cateh it if you don't go, Juve 


“Ob no Lwon't. She always says ae 
bat never does, I ain t afraid 

Mother goes back into the house greatly 
put ont, and thinks herself a martyr to bad 
children. 

That's the way, parents. Show your chil 
dren by example that you are weak, un 
decided, and antrathful, and they learn aptly 
enough to despise your authority and re, ard 
your word as nothing They gredaate lare 
and muckers, and the reaping of your sowing 
will not fail 


=—_—— 


Scotch Men and Women. 


A correspoudent of the Cineinnati Com 
mercial, writing from Edinburgh, mays 
“In the crowds of ey eee peuple 
in constant motion along broad pave 
ments, the Iliyhland costame, picturesqae, 
historic and attractive, will often arrest the 
attention of a stranger. for not tw the so- 
called Highland regiments of the British is 
the national costame of bonnie Bootia con 
fined. Na, na, but om the broad shoulders 
and columnar legs of men who stamd sit 
feot in their soles, and carry the dirk 
im the yarter of the right leg, it is seen a 
com wen ht in the streets of Edinboro 
Nor are such noble specimens of the physi 
cal man anmated, fur Scotland yet can boast 
of dames with such lips and eyes that the 
ordinary pigwy must needs look up to before 
the bliss in reached The ordinary type of 
the Bootch beauty is not, however, tall. She 
is o lithe over medium beight, a fond 
blonde, perfectly sweet and healthy Her 
hands aud fect are enchanting —large and 
sensible looking, and her hair w whatever 
color it pleases beaven, and that varies from 
a fine fax to a glowing red 













































































































































6 
“MRK JIRRETTS DALY. 


Twe wid FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIRROE BOA, 


rescued from @ watery greve. 


While par the Gesing bores to the 
rivers brink, bef the waters 
which obiiled bis limbs and be imto bie 


3 


mouth end throat, as if decigning w 
him, when he held hes to his breast, and in 
the most critics! moment of their danger 
felt an all bat irresietitle and pot execuy 
enneteral impulse to press bis lips on ber 
furebedd, her cheek, perhaps ber tiny moeth | 

there was no time to be ecrapulonsy fas 
tdious whee afterwards he hat knelt at her 
feet, chafing ber hands, and gering on her 
white, inanimate face with « preyer trem 
bling on bia tongue, when she opened her 
eyes, and they settied on bis feoe and she | 
amiled, be hed nut the reuntest dvalt pos 
sitle that she was Mark Jarrett « Daisy 

And she, who, hearing the clatter of bis 
horse s hoofs in purwait of ber, hed tarned 
her head in the expectation of seeing her 
guerdian « face, but tostend saw hia, whobed 
fee. bis determined con atenanoe eae 
stealiy to her, while she clang in aguntae 
terror in the ewift river t the mane of her 
berse, who hed seen his pallid, antious 
— upturned to hers, when she felt like 
ae + of a dream, hed net the 
slightest wavering in her mind when she be 
lieved she was lovking apon, and had been 
saved by the young genUeman who in her 
conception was an Adonie dreased in modern 
attire, whom she bed seen, like « youthful 

od on @ visit to earth, wandering on the 

nhs of the Dove even Hertie Honeby 

Aye, it wae Geraldine fair, sweet young 
Geraldine whom he bed saved, and who 
equally with himself was wistaken on « 
question of identity 

It seemed strange that she shoul! have re 
eovered so speedily from the effects of her 
enintended and hasardous bath, bat perhaps 
there wae something in the circumstance 
that she thought abe knew who had saved 
her, and therefure she strove te reeuver in 
time to tender bim her thanks in person be. 
fore he vanished, as he bed often done at 
Dovedale, of she could be whisked off from | 
him, as she had been by that unpleasant old | 
weddiing, fawey Ohinese idol, Lely Mary | 
w elon 


ot she wae pow ay Demy ~ off and | 
borne away to London before Wil Kokeby 
could leave bis chamber and bold an embar 
rassing aud perplening interview with her, 
and she foand herself installed in her eaite 
of apartments in the ville north of London | 
without having bed the opportunity of even 
looking, if she were debarred speaking, the | 
thanks she felt ev deeply, 

How dall aed dreary, how wretohed and 
lonely, how vacant, how empty seemed the 
charwing little suite of 1oome woen she re 
turned w them. She wandered from room 
to room, looked apon the portraits on the 
walis, gevod out of the windows apon the 
Gower parierres, up at the broad blne sky or 
the fantastical clouds, white, aureate, ruse, 
aud wray, but she eae the face of Wil Hoke 





by hu@here | 

Hhe would have been eventually ombar 
rassed if she had in the feeh for a brief 
Quuversation aod « tolerable quantity of 
Stolen ylenoes innocence itself must and 
will have a aly peep now and then would 
heave cvuviaced her thet the adventarons 
bere eho hed saved ber was mot that beaut 
ful unkoaoen, who had fitted about the Dove 
like ‘isnymede that te Ganymede in a 
broen fell wile ae@ate, and haliliments 
which sumscked rather of the banting Geld 
thes the dra@ing room, bat a deligutfal aud 
lovely looking youth for all that 

Nu. whe could see his face nowhere, and as 
a metter of coarse became Ured of Ife and 
tovk to her bed again, as if she intended to 
alip vat of existence mieully aud gently 

Poe what hed she to live’ Her guardian, 
Mr tearedale, had apokon of the brave and | 

ellaut act of her deliverer in a pooh pooh 

wad of fashion, and im an offvand way had 
said he should fad an opportunity of re 
warding him. Talked airily of saving life 
from drvweiug 06 8 tatng of the common at 
Ooourreace spoke of lifeboats in roaring 
earf, aod Deal boatmen in tempestuous seas 
and dengervus breskers, and altogether 
classed the performance of the most beant 
ful and notiest of his race as a thing which 
oval have been accomplished by any one of 
the huadreds of bull aud harly Sdermen 
liniag the coast from Margate Koads to Nel 
wey bul 

Hat she did not look on the feat as if it 
hed beeu done by a life boat or a handy 
fisherman she fell now that she detested 
life boats aod abborred hardy Gshermen, and 
returu him Aer 
and there wee 


se she War Hot permitted & 
Uhavks for saving Ar life 


strong presumption for believing that she 
woald not be sllowed to res hia again she 
thoaght tt woald be the wisest thing to give 
up the ab ee | tle 


If ste hed never seen biu, perhape the 
world @eoald have been t) her « cheerful 
garden to wander aud sport abont ta fore 
long days play. but as she bad seen him, 


end | u ee very close to hin ar der exciting 
Cirew ustences commandity her deepest, ber 
Very deepest yratitade, the world in fature 
@uull bet) ber nothing witout hin She 
felt at to be rather a grievous mischance 
that they hed not beth yone down to the 
buttiow of the nver, and thenee straight 


inte Paradise together but as this could 
pot now be, it would, e far as ber incline 
tions prompted be the boat thing for her to 
go to the gardens of Miystam alone aad await 
for bie 

Bo she hada relapse, aud Deoame very il, 
fevert b, delirious, and appeared to have im 
pressions of being ta Bteo, saunt ring amid 
eweet soonted Gowers with o yoathfal angel, 
the fairest of his kind That is, to the wan 
Gerings of her brain, ber tongue spoke, and 
* was clear thet, tratd, retiring, bashful, 
innocent chulddike as she was, she hed 
foand already one to Whom her miod and 
heart cleve woe was pol uf het own wen 

Al least, thas muck was discovered by one 
who watebed ber constantly, patientiy, ant 
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* Nor any companion, in fact,” 





ladeed, ache averted her Mra. I her face frum be 
ace from bim, and concealed her eyes with seath ber long eyclashes attentively, ** ox 
her handkerchief, for here was « cvnirme cept the bashes springing from the inter 
thon of her fears. stices of the masses of rock, birds aad but 
“Tt were almost better that she died if bees and gnats, wild Gowers and 
thie be tree,” she moaned. sweet a 
** 10 te tree,” be retarned, with phat + u raced ovor the cheeks an‘ 
frankness, *‘ and 1 would not be better that forshead of . Her eyelids be 
the should dic. Ghe ts very young en in. | wayed « alight tremor, and so did her tiny 
fant im years, Ghe iso Peyche, eo lips. She could not repress an involuntary 
ie ake in face form. She bess sigh. 
constitation, and if the worst comes ‘‘N--o,” she replied, faintly, with « pro 
to the worst, ber OM, to alt pocket | lenges tatenstion. * Nese companion.” 
ty, cuthest ber mind. , there ts anything ee en eS ae 
an exact and defined rule in haman des Loraine, with an inward pang. abe 


ribe 
Icok your trouble Grmiy in the 
ourn, con boldly make yuor stand upun yoar 
own righta, You will fad afleire creep out 
of their tangle, and come right ot last. As 
for our eweet litte patient bere well, at 
least ovat hee story out of her, he will be 
eure to confide im you, and you cas then 
follow up my advice.” 

* Not t> commanioate the result to Mr 


Hoaredale, she anewered, betraying curious 
agitation. “Leannet dotbat. 1-1 shoald 
die. | could pot endure what would fall 


from bis lipe and retain my senses.” 

‘Tat, tat, madam, returned the phys 
olan, gently tapping bis erm, and | 
kindly, ‘1 eee you are nervously timid 
will release you from that part of your task 
(tem the scanowledgment from the poor 
little lady who he te who bas made ber know 
thet she ic a woman, and I will do the rest 
The profession encases us medical men in a 
hind of impenetrable armor ~ impervious t) 
the tongue, however like armadidlos | will 
face (hant Gram at the right time, and, 
my life on it, we shall bring matters tu a 
satiafactory insve ” 

Mrs. Loraine with a beavy heart under 
took her mission. Firet of all, she at her 
mind to work to recall tw it any youtbfal 


| goutiomen of whom Geraldine bad spoken 
| to her in commendatory terme 


in any terme 
twice or thrice, or more than that, and she 
recalled in vain. Geraldine had been so very 
silent on all such points, it seemed as if she 


wits M, sift the chaff from the | 


* l quite comprehend thet no beman foot 
jore strayed in that sequestered place save 
Fe Gh, geo~thy yes there was!” rejoined 
(heraldine, y, and thea checked 
herself, at same time bieshing deeper 
| than ever 


“A country maiden like yoursel!, 
s uggane? guessed Mre. Loraine, eparce 


ps. 
**No--Mra Loraine,” she anewered, besi 
| tatingly. ‘Not s coantry maiden, buta « 
Ueman 


young gen . 
ot yous gentleman’ echoed Mrs. Lo. 
reine, in her tare faintly ‘ How--bow in 


| the name of all that is wonderful did he get 
| there 7” 


| able to eupress the sigh that rose to ber 
iN) 


(July 27, 1872, 




















threatening y, sombre To, “At last I am satiefied.” Thee with a Rokeby of Daisy, im a tone which she 

sey thet you ve come in contact with «| stern aspect, he said to ber, “* You ise inte aed a8 conveying his scorafel dis 
Kukeby, even as the wildest and most an- | in this poang lady one who from ber ehiild- belief of the culonel’s assertions. 
looked-for accident, is to impart real tidings | hood bas borne the appellation of Mari Jar- “I bave saffered too heenly to fear any 
of joy—to me, ot least.” | rett's Daisey ?” revelation that can be made respecting me, 

How earnestly, and with what brightening “ 1—I1—do not know—the createre at all,” sir,” she returned, im « plaintive voice, i: 
eyes, Geraldine gesed wu ber as she | returned Gabrielle, an sir of icy spite of her efforts to render ¢ firm end de 
peased, with » heart two to proceed scorn, although her trembled with an cided ‘I have always been « 

“You do mot know have never | undefined inward of apprehension. perme eva to mysal, aed thongh W may 
baown, I have mo deubt—thet you ave allied ** Bho forced her way into my presence.” wound my pride to learn that I am very 
ee St eer Se See See Taat ts not tree,” Bertie, meanly descended, it cammot bring me shame 
| dale and F, Priors,” she presently | datly for pone have I deserved.” 
| resumed She turned sharply to him, and ber eyes ‘To be poor is not to be shameful, any 

“Who—I?” interrupted Geraldine, im- | geve « pale bine ‘more than to be high-born is te be hoses. 
=, = see *‘ How dare you — she commenced. | able, in the scceptation of the word ~ 

* You, my love. Thas mech I may | But be imterrapted her with an intervened , warmly. 

I will tell you,” she with « eustere manner, quite unusual with him. ( “| confess,” resumed Daisy, with o kind 
den and peculiar - | am “I recommend you to condne yourself to | of weary resignation, “ that I do not realy 
tacitly understood to be stent upoe matters | the truth. Fe yeti 9 _ know Iam. I have heard several stories 
with which it is presumed | am unsoquaint- | She turned with « scarlet flash on ber | of « contradictory character, and I shall be, 
od, I feel that the time has come when | check-bones to Mr. Hokeby, and with « at least, satisfied if my wo geass, 
5 ene Co eee SS eee ene ee |S lated expreasion of tearful indignation — FF the of an 
bee cruelly and unjustly withheld from demanded — | hedger and ditoher.” 

you. I have over you as a| * Uncle dear, you will not permit me to! Hertie made an extravagant and 
wonttrems, « » @ —to act, | be insulted even by your nephew «| there sprang some moisture into Mr Roke. 
indeed, the of @ parent, without d hanger-on here—for the sake of a bys eyes, as with genuine sympathy, he 
able to claim that dear title, to repiace | grab, a stable girl ?” | —_ 

the loss of ome whom you never knew * Bil ra ." interposed Mr. ** Poor child!" 

whose name, I fear, you never beard.” Rokeby, with undiaguised wrath, and in « Then he addressed Colonel Waldron in 

* You allade to my mother,” cried Geral. | wne of voice that startled her. ‘Let meat the imperial style he could adopt when it 
dine, springing up from her ecbair, and | once—for the time has come—request you | suited him. 
falling apon her knees at the feet of Mra. | no longer to address me as your relative. | ‘Now, colonel, for your story,” he said, 
Loraine. ‘If you know aaght of her —may, | Let me further desire ~— for I will not | coldly. 
| am sure do know very much re«pect | now attewpt to you—in speaking The colonel pressed his lips together, and 
ing her implore you to tell it to me. | to or of this youn who bears the name breathed through his nostrils for a moment. 


**1 do not know--I cannot tell,” was the | 


anewer 
** He apoke to you, did he not?” inter. 
| rogated Mra Loraine, disquieted by what 
| abe foreboded 
** Not at that time,” anewered Geraldine, 
feeling an intense — to be confiding, 
an most young maidens in love do when they 
| have got bold of a good listener of their 
own ser, who promises to be “as secret a 
the grave.” Yet she was withheld by an 
inward r. luctance, aif she felt she abould be 
reproved for the confession she so wished to 
make 
This grows more serious,” thought 
Mra. Loraine, troubled by an unfounded 
presentiment, ‘* Where did you afterwards 
meet this young gentleman *” 

“For a moment only in my guardians 
house in Dovedale,” she returned, in a hind 
of murmur, with crimsoned cheeks, * He 
mistook me at first for a young lady he 
named, afterwards for a aylvan telry ao he 
said was it not absurd! - and he followed 
me qaite isto the house on the Fell, To be 


sare, | felt very much frightened when he 
apoke to me.” 
“Of him?” interrupted Mra. Loraine, 
rly. 


Geraldine raised her eyes in wonder, and 
ar 4 with a promptitude that was only 





wae quite anoumscions of the erist of 
vethial manhood. Yet af last it came bw 
re. Lorraine's recullection that she had men- 

tioned meeting at a fashionable reception « 
oung gentioman whom she had seen at 
vedale 


do 

But, then, she had alladed to it at frst 
almost ourserily, as « singular thing, some- 
thing remarkable, that she should meet 
ageia in so brilliant au assembly one whom 
abe had several times seen wandering on the 
banks of a river, in one of ite most secluded 
windings. 


Yet, also, she had referred to it two or | 
Loraine how remem. | 


three times, and Mra 
bered that she had not only reverted to it 
meditatively, rather than aa a communica 
tion, but that the event had certainly not 


been a source of veration aa well aa wonder, | 


Mre Loraine made a mental note of it 

In « fow days more the fever was ander 
coutrol, and the lightheadedness had vanieh 
ed Geraldine was able to leave her bed 


chamber, and apoke with perfect ooherenoe, | 


bat om asad and weary strain, «a little fret 
fully, though, withal, tenderly and sweetly 

lburing « temporary break tn their conver 
sation, one alleraoon, while seated in Geral 
dine'® pretty boodow, Mra Loraine, as if 
aprops of vothing, named the banks of the 
lowe, with ite picturesque rocky soenery, its 
leaping, rushing, bubbling waters, and its 
lonely seclusion, suggesting that huwan fout 
scarcely ever strayed there 

* Marely, rarely scarcely ever, respond 
od Geraldine, with a deep sigh, © eroepting 
that | used to wander there constantly in my 
sobhool vaealtons 

‘When you were a very little child 
enggested Mra Loraine, reger ling her from 
beneath her eyelashes 

"Oh, yee, and when | wae older, too 
mach older until just before we quitted 
lhowedale, she rt od, with another migh, 
and « faint tinge of color making ite appear 
ance on her oheek. ‘' We had « hoase at 
Dovedale Fell, you know ~ 

“Vea,” retarned Mre Loraine, with a 
aigh too, which, however, she strove to sap 
press, ‘a sort of dungeon, concealed in « 
recess among the rocks, to which no one was 
acdinttion 

Geraldine snitled faintly, as abe rejoined 

“Tt was very retired quite out of the 
track of all travellers through the Dale Olid 






Keweael used t> oall it, when he was in a. 


merry bumer, and that was very seldom 
oh, so seldom the Enohanted (satle of the 
Rocks He styled me the mysterious prin 
cons, who was and woald be secreted there 
apt one bright day, a hundred years to 
come, @ beaatiful prince, all jewels and gol, 
would arrive t) deiver me Ob'’ 

“What my lowe! interrogated Mra Lo 
raine, eagerly, as Creraldine, catching her 
breath quiveringly and spasmodically, preas 
ed beth bands apon ber heart 

“it te mothing, dear Mre Loraine.” she 


feturned, with downoast eyes, after a mo. | 


ments pause, ‘only a tinge at my heart 
Kemuel would say, too, as he winked both 
of his oe@lish eyes at me, that my gaardian, 
Mr NSoaredale, was the stern magician who 
held me tm tarall, and be waa tie stubborn 


old watoh dog Vet, dear Mra Loraine, it 
was mostiy very louewome, very dull and 
dreary. ludeed, that was why | was so fond 


of straying among and scrambling over the 
rocks, pathbering bouyuets of the sweetly 
pretty white fwors, watohing the river rash 
tag @arong the great ste showing its pearly 
teeth as if tu miteotie joy t think the 
great, etl, rigid biooks rising up to hu pede 
Ho ovnld pet stay it It ewald rua in and ont 
them, over them, past them, gurgling an! 
uging joyously, carrying bnght strips of 
grass, aod bads, aod flowers, priamatic bul 
bles, and many things triamphandy along 
with it, in spite of all obstacles And now 
and then brillant fish would dart here and 
there after geusy flies, sometimes apringing 
wut of the water and coming back into ut 
with a aplesh that for the meatant made your 

leap too Then you would ace them 
srimmiag ehoat ina stately, dignified, in 






too aivnificant - 

“Ofbim! Ob, no’ 

There was a silence. Geraldine's checks 
burned more than ever. Mra. Loraine felt 
her heart heavier than before. CUeraldine, 
however, broke the pause 

* Was it so strange, Mra. Loraine, al 
though it was long after he entered the 
house at Dovedale Fell that he said he 
fancied me a spirit, at the same time he de 
nied that he was ever in the house?" 

* You have seen him since, it appears’ 


advanced Mra Loraine, a litte huskily, 
“Indeed, indeed oh, indeed I have, 
Mrs. Loraine,” she replied, meditatively, | 


and clasped her hands almost convulaively 
toyether 

That was rather a harder blow than any 
Mra. Loraine had yet received 

* Where!’ she interrogated, with a kind! 
of “™) 

“At one of the grand fashionable re 
ceptions to which my guardian, Scaradale, 
took ma, she answered, a littl distarbed 
by the tone of Mra Loraine’s voloe, and the 
elpremsion of ber featares, “1 told you, 
if yon remember, that awful old person, 
Lady Mary Wagyleton, introduced him to 
meas Mr Rokeby.” 

Mra Loraine sprang to her feet with a 
faint scream Leaning over CGeraldine's 
face, and weszing on her with glittering eyes, 
ahe «) sculated 

“Hoekeby HK rhoby ? 
it wae K ckeby | 

‘Quite quite sure,” answered Geraldine 
with a terrified air, remembering the asser 
tion of the gay old dameel, Lady Mary 
Waggleton, that “a Rokeby in not to be 
trusted.” *' You may understand, Mra. Lor 
reine,” she added, with a little wavering in 
her speech, “I was ourtous to learn his 
name, having seen him three or four times 
on the banks of the Dove - quite acct leutal- 
ly, you know, for it was perfectly by acot- 
dent that we met again at the same ro 
where we first met, on opposite sides of the 
river, several mornings in succession. And 
then | met him twice again - by accident too, 
Hoades, | was introdaced to his papa —” 

** bis papa!” ered Mra. Loraine, eagerly 
and breathlessly, “* Tell me, my love, all ; 
for you have kept this with « strange reti- 
cence concealed from me.” 


Are you quite sure 


Ves, Mr. Alvanley Kokeby,” replied 
(leraldine. 
“It ow he,” murmured Mra. Loraine, 


strangely agitate. 
** Me, too, most surprisingly called me by 


Cousider bow aad it is for me to know poth- 
ing of one who ought to be sv very dear to 
me.” 


Mra. Loraine tarned ber face away. Her 
bosom heaved and fell with subs she in vain 
endeavored to suppress; but presently, by 
the exercise of great self-contrul, she recov- 
ered a degree of self. possession, and tarn- 
ing her face once more to her fair young 
charge, she said 

“it is wad for a young girl budding into 
womanhoud tw be kept tn the blackest igno- 
rance of everything reepecting—even the 
name of ber maternal parent, and that, too, 
unjustly, Mr. Boaresdale has, | am sare, 
been silent concerning her. He could hardly 
dare to defame her w you ?” she added, in a 
pWestioning tone | 

** Defame her!” echoed Geraldine, with a 
pained look, *‘' He never spoke of ber to me 
atall, It was only when | begged bim to 
give me some information respecting her 
that he broke out into such wild, mad fits of 
fury that he terrified me so that I seffered a 
loug time to before I broached the sub- 
— again Ravi feel very wretched at not 

nowing who 1 am. Mrs. Loraine, if you 
know, | pray you to tell me. | will be very | 
good while you are speaking, and listen, ob, | 
so silently; and if you wish it, I will never, | 
pever betray the cunfidence you may repose 
in me.” } 

** My sweet darling, I am under no bond, | 
no pledged word to keep silence on this sub- | 
ject to yuu,” she returned, taking both Geral- 
dines da in her own; ** yet discretion, 
the most cautions discretion, is requisite, 
nay, imperative, to prevent disastrous con- } 
sequences following p t discl 
Your mother bas had to bear in seclasion 
and unbroken silence yearn and years of 
clouded misery, and it would be unwise —it | 
would be ness to shut out forever the 
gleam of sunshine now dawning upon ber 
by immature revelations ” 

‘he yet lives!” cried 
citedly. 

“Soe is as much @ creature of life an I | 
am," responded Mra. Loraine, compressing 
her lips tightly, and making &@ desperate 
effort appear composed ; *‘ and I am privi- 
leged to say that she will not cease her strug- 
gles to resume proudly once more the station | 
in society of which she bas been with flendisb | 
malignity and by tue vilest artifices de- 
prived.’ 

Geraldine embraced Mrs. Loraine with a 
passionate gesture, crying | 

**How beneticent in heaven! How good 
to me you are. My dear, dear motner! 
And I shall see her, I shail fold her to my | 
heart, as I do you, my dear Mrs. Loraine *” 

* Even as you do me,” she »obbed, bysteri- 
cally, pressing Geraldine to ber heart with | 
intense emotion 

Fora fow moments neither could speak ; 
bat at length Mra, Loraine gently forced | 














Geraldine, ex- 





| Geraldine on to a chair, and reseated herself. | 


| was as trne as truthfulness itself, for she | 
| was toro from him by violence, and before 


the same name bis soo had previously | 


done,” rejoined Geraldine, with a marvel- 
ling o< pression in ber exquisite eyes, ** The 


Flower of Haselbrowk’ | think t was; bail | 


told him | had never borne such a name, 
that | had newer been at HMazelbrook, and he 
lovked as if be did not credit uy denial the 
least bit ia the world 

Tbheu she drew a deep breath, and twined 
| her arme about Mra. Loraine ® neck, and laid 
ber burning cheek to hers, as she added, in 
a low tone 

“Bat, oh, dear, dear Mra. Loraine, a 
better reason than all why 1 should remem- 


ber Mr. Kokeby « pame- young Mr. Rokeby | 


of course, | mean 
thought, bat did not say “' ie that it was 
he who galloped after me when my horse 
ran away with we at Templecombe, swam 
the river to try and catoh the wicked animal, 
aud saved me — aaved me, dear Mra. Loraine 
from the dreadful death with which | was 
toreatened. Do you think now, Mra Loraine, 
that I owald forget bis name—forget his 
wolle, fearless kindness — of fail to extend to 
him Bim my grautode—my very warmest 
gratitude " 

The last words were lost in her soba, for 
she desired to say love, and she feared to 
say it, because she kuew, or felt that she 
kuew, a confesmon of love would be an ad 


minston that abe was cherishiug « hopeless | sarcastic, abasing speech 
| abe stood at rey & 

Mrs. Loraine kissed and embraced ber in | the ould glittyr of her 

& curwasly passionate way, aud then disen- Daisy, created an 


passion 





“darling Bertie” she | 


| 


j 


' 


| questioning doubt 


Then she said, with impressiveness — | 

‘Although your positiien is shrouded in 
mystery, my love, have no fears for your | 
station. You are nobly born, and the time 
is not far distant when it will be proclaimed 
througbout these broad lands. Eutertain nu 
foars either respecting the erigmatical posi- 
tion of your parents in refer. noe to each 
other and to yourself. Be content for the 
present to know that your poor mother paid 
the penalty of repulaing with scorn the ad- 


| vances of a consummate villain, and became } 


for atime a helpless victim to his atrocious | 
machinations. inless, heaven knows, as 
yourself, my love, her fair name and repu- 
tation wore blasted in the estimation of ber 
husband, who loved ber at that time, as she 
did him, without a deprecating thought or 


** He was induced to believe her false who 


abe could establish her entire innocence be 
acted with the impetaosity of a madman 
and the injustice of a blind partisan. Yet 
beaven, which permits in its saprewe judg- 
ment the wicked for @ time to prevail, wiil 
surely see in this sad case the injured and 
oppressed wife restored to ber children, and | 
reinstated in her hasband's fully trusting | 
love.” 

“I will humble myself before heaven, | 
dear Mra. Loraine, and pray with earnest | 
heart that this joy may svon overtake her, 
be who discarded her, and me,” reaponded 
Geraldine, with quivering lips. With sin- 
gular abraptness, however, as if strack by a | 








sudden thoaght, she caught Mrs. Loraine by | unhappy and eruelly injured mother—long | first-born in the 


the arm, and added, hastily, ** You said | 
ebhildren, Mra, Loraine. Have I’ | 
* Hash, my love!” interposed Mra Loraine | 
as quickly; ** sowe one approaches.” | 
There came a gentle tapping at the door, | 
then it opeved, and a mat t-servant nshered 
in a lady and gentioman who were quite un- 
known to Geraldine, but not to Mra. Loraine. | 
The uew comers were Mra. Rokeby and | 
Lord Relvoir. : | 
CHAPTER XLY. 
JOTSE STOKE CLAIMS BEB CHILD | 
Without the shadow of a doubt the bitter, | 
of Gabrielle, as | 
© of the room, turning 
pale blee eyes upon | 
takable * 





. lady ' 
of Mark Jarrett's fatey in my hearing not to 
ewploy derogatory epithets, for two reasons 
The first being that you live in a huuse of 
glass of such thin material any missile bar!l- 
ed by you bringing back in response one as | 
light asa feather will shatter it; and secondly, 
I shall regard any humiliating observation | 
addressed to her as a deliberate insalt to me, 
and as such it will be resented by me.” | 
Gabrielle felt a singing in her ears, bat 
like—not a few—of her sex had no idea of 
being frowned, ided, or d into 
silence. She therefore promptly returned — | 
**It in, of course, nothing to me un—sir 
I beg your pardon—if you please to elect 
yourwelf the c pion of a crossing-sweeper. 
The choice is your own, the defence of the | 
choice is your own: bat as you do not com. 





mand me—and I am very ge that you do 
not —to accept asa young 7 of tithe and | 
my friend the companion of horse fookeys | 


and alangy, whooping boors of the buuting. | 
field, I shall positively take no notice, unless 
to exp my pt and disgust, of the 
drab there, who acknowledged to me ina 
vulgar show of confidence that she was the 
daughter of a hedger and ditcher, stolen 
from the charwoman, her mother, and car- 
ried in triumph to Mark Jarrett's Grange.” 

** You being taken from the same but, the 
same mother, and placed in the more favor- 
able charge of Mr. Rokeby,” said » 
turning her pale face to Gabrielle, and s . 
ing with resolute firmness, as though the 
time for disguwe or false assumption had 

e by. 
“a a false,” cried Gabrielle, between her 
ting teeth, and drawing herself up to her 
ull height. ‘I am a Lattrell.” 

** I beg your pardon, young woman,” cried 
Mr. Rokeby, with contracted brows. *‘ From 
whomsoever you sprung, you are not a Lut- 
trell I was grossly galled when | ss 
you as a Lattrell ; but here at my side stands | 
a Luttrell.” He indicated Daisy as he sp: ke. | 
**My eyes, my senses, do not deceive me in | 
her, althoagh my facalties were hoodwinked | 
when I accepted you as the only danghter of | 
one whom you do not in the least resemble.” | 

*T wonold stake a thousand lives if I had 
them that Mark Jarrett» Daisy is a Lut- 
trell, and my cousin,” exclaimed Bertie, with 
enthasiasm. 

‘And IT aay that she is not,” exclaimed 
Colonel Waldron, in a hectoring tone, his | 
sallow face sallower still 

“Do yon give me the lie?” demanded 
Bertie, striding np to him. 

**T mean to prove what I say, as you jast 
now observed,” answered the ovlonel, preas- 








Then be commenced — 

* You have not forgotten, Rokeby, that at 
Templecowbe Priory during the efforts to 
obtain the reading of the dead eari’s will a 
woman suddenly herself among 
us?” 

** Joyse Stoke, the daughter of old Martin 
Stoke, formerly a servant of the earl's. I 
rewember it very well,” rejoined Mr. Rokeby, 
promptly, but with a wonderfal gleam light- 
ing up his eyes, 

baby started at the name, and tarned her 
fac: hastily to the colonel, and as it flashed 


| upon him he started too, and an exclama 


tion escaped his lips. For a moment bis 
cheek flushed and he seemed confased. 

** Go on,” added Mr. Rokeby, impatiently 
“We are wasting time. hat of Joyse 





Stoke ?” 
** You remember what she said?” resumed 
the ovlonel, in a significant 


tone. 

**I do, ocean: Mr. Rokeby, » 
a caustic voice, and with a peculiarly signi 
cant smile. ‘She said that she stole Ga- 
brielle, and that you could prove it. When 
asked ber address, she referred Foe 
marking that you stood like a beaten hound.” 

Gabrielle's face assumed « deathly tint, 
and her blood seemed to be converted to ice. 
It looked to her like hideous confirmation of 
the story of Titus Vink. 

** Shall I repeat more that she has said ?” 


pursned Mr. eby, as if he had a hidden 
meaning. 

Colonel Waldron bit his nether lip, and 
rejoined— 

** The coarse remarks of a vulgar gypsy 
it in scarcely to im into the 
matter. I alluded ytow she con- 
fessed.” 


**It amounted only to assertion, an it re- 
lated to Gabrielle, and it had no reference 
whatever to the young lady at my side,” re- 
torted Mr. Rokeby, emphatically. 

*Jast so,” rejoi Oolonel Waldron, 
speaking with a slow, deliberate, and spiteful 
emphasis. ‘*My object in recalling that 
woman to your memory was to enable me, 
withont ciroumlocutory description, to in- 
trodace to you the mornen of the ‘young 
lady’ at your side—Mark Jarrett’s Daisy. 
The name of her father— Well, I fancy Mark 
Jarrett himself will be the person best able 
to farnish it.” 

It was not without difficulty, quickness, 
and a great exertion of strength that Mr 
Rokeby sevens Bertie dashing his hand 
in the colonel’s face. He forced him back, 
and cried, appealingly — 

“For my sake, Bertie, preserve ar 
t for a few minutes, The colonel has 





ing bia thin lips together, but standing firm 

**Be temperate, Bertie,” exclaimed his 
uncle, curbing his own flery temper with 
difficulty. ‘* We are launching into a tarbu- 
leut sea as itis. There is no need to add to 
the fury of the tempest. Retire for a mo- 
ment, and let me Nay 

Addressing Colonel Waldron, he said, with 
a hanghty and reserved manner— 

** Waldron, you have been for years an ad- 
mitted guest beneath my roof. Until re- 
cently you have kept your position of | 
*hauger-on,' as your protege atyles the post, | 
and have been always sufficiently obseqaious, | 
Of late, however, you have changey your | 
tactios : you bave transformed yourself into | 





ja dangler after Gabrielle —with what object 


pou alune know—and she believes what you 
ave confided to her. But worse than this, 
you have obtrauded yourself into my private 
affairs in a wey I consider intolerab'e. You 
are not a Lattrell, you are no connection of 
the Lattr: lis, and you have no direct interest 
in the issue with which they are concerned.” 

** I beg your pardon, I have, Rokeby,” re- 
joined Colonel Waldron, quickly. | 

** What ?” demanded Mr. Rokeby. 

** An interest which for the present, with 
or without your permission, | purpose re- 
taining in my own keeping,” returned | 
Colonel Waldron, again adopting, though | 
quietly, a heotoring tone. ‘* At the proper | 
time you will be made acquainted with the | 
motives which have led me to take up the 
part of next friend to Miss Gabrielle Lat. 
trell." 

“Not Lattrell,” exclaimed Mr. Rokeby 
and Bertie together. 

** I say Lattrell,” almost ahouted Colonel | 
Waldron; and then, raising his upper lip, | 
which trembled uncontrollably, soornfully, | 
he added, ** Rokeby, I know Gabrielle's his. | 
tory from the first far better than ever you | 
did. I have by me data, with attendant | 
proofs of her birth, her abstraction from her 








siuce in her grave—to the day, the very | 
hour, in which she was deposited in your 
hauds, Every event subsequently I ve | 
recorded, cau confirm, and will prove, in 
spite of all 1 beard and saw at the funeral, 
that she is the only surviving Lattrell, and | 
heiress to the late Bari of Teuplecombe.” 
*Bab!" exclaimed Mr. eby, with a 
gestare of ry impatience. ‘* That ques- 
tion will shortly be settled beyond the 
sibility of dispute. Bat as you deal. in 


' 
j 


and verse—those, I believe, were the words 
a origin and the history 
of this ady called Daisy, an un- 
doubted Lattreil.” 

“Ha! ba! ba!” laughed Gabrielle, in in- 


| solent interra 


ption. 
“Spurious to the backbone!” oried the | 


committed himeelf to a statement, and he 


must substantiate it, or meet the cunse- 


| qnences due to a vile lie.” 


It might have been supposed that poor 
Daixy would have cowered, and trembled, 
and sbrank back with horror and shame. 

She did nothing of the kind. Her cheeks 
glowed like two damask roses, and her eyes 
glistened liko two resplendent stars. 6 
advanced a pace or two to the colunel, and 
looking bim steadfastly in the eyes, she said, 
in a clear, firm voice— 

* You are stating what you know to be a 
deliberate, mean, wicked, and infamous 
ealamny. You are a coward, and no gentle- 


man.” 

lonel made a temptuons gest 
with hia hand; but there was an uneasy, 
shifting, dastardly expression on his fea 
turea. 

**Ugh!” ejaculated Gabrielle, with a little 
shudder, backing towards the door. ‘‘ How 
the horrid creature vituperates! One can- 
not, at least, be forced to submit to this 
I shall retire.” 

" concurred the colonel, with « 
forced langh. ‘‘I believe I have said eno 
to settle this disagreeable subject forever. 

“By no means,” exclai Mr. Rokeby, 
interposing himself between them and the 
door, ‘You will here a short time 
longer. You have id too much or too 
little. We will at least determine the truth 
of what you have said without loss of time. 
Rertie, I rely upon you to keep this door 
closed until my return. have some 
evidence at hand, which I think is of the 
greatest impo:tance to produce at once.” 

With that he departed swiftly from the 
room. Bertie promptly closed the door, and 
placed his back against it. 

Gabrielle advanced to him, and her 
hand upon his arm, saying, in ooaring 
voice in which young mothers address their 


r engagin, e— 

“Let me go, pet Berto. You can bear 
crusty old uncles scolding, and I canpot. 
Let me ont of this wretch: sq 

**Unhand me, woman,” he exclaimed, a 
he flang her hand off with a passionate 
gesture of loathing. “I know you, and, 
mark me, do not force me to speak.” 

** You cub!” she ejaculated, clenching bet 
hands, and showing her teeth viciously. 

Bat she fell back. 

The colonel advanced, and in a military, 











sta 


| meworanda, gathered after the fashion of a dictatorial fashion, he said, twisting bis 
| policeman’s annals, and have the chapter moustache— . 


“Open the door! I object to remain !” 

*‘Onject!” exclaimed Bertie, laconically. 

* Bat I will go out !” exclaimed the colonel, 
with & fierce demeanor and a stamp of the 
vot. 

“If you do before my uncle's return it 





wordy, who moistened her perched lips, dolent solf-setmfied way, waving their tails waging bherseif, peced the room with great| Bat it was not jast the ’ ” 
bethed her barning tem and » backwards and forwards, as if their watery agitatwn, muttering to herself— | tes, oh en Gutend. a ee | slonel. chade shall be out of the window,” cried oo 
listened breethlessly, and with something home was e blissful paradise t) them. Star "The ways of heaven are mysterious and | We have all been made only too familiar be * Be careful” cried Bertie | wae a scarlet band on his brow; * and, by 
tke « feeling of pata, to her geatle ravings ing at you wita their large round eyes as if unfathomable. Oar wisdom ts childish folly | with the quotation which informs us bow an | of the ¢ You will be made te eins | the chy shove me, I wil Sing you ont, 708 
and complaining’; whotended berunweary- they Knew you envied them, and opening when pitted with it, Sarely this strange co engineer was * boisted with bis own petard,” | words - #0 eat your | cur of the worst breed! 
ingly, tuvugh « tearfaily, and who not their mouths in smiling saperionty at you wmoidence points to the coming denouement, | bat this image scarcely illustrated the posi-| “He will have P tok A Rossing on Cho outer panel of Be Soe 
euly commaned sobettoasly with the able while they open in the nectar in which when ali will be explained, when the wroaged tion of Gabrielle. It was as if in order to |bend. end on —_ + & quick eye, a firm | interrapted farther obse and 
physician who bed been called in, but tthe they fosted Louking so innocent, too, jast shall be righted, and the disinberited have ensure @ ternfic explosion she had seated 4, 4% qaailing spirit who ma pam, 4 the door, M:. Rokeby 4p. 
very test of her powers carmed out to the for all the world as if they had no demgn bis own again.” bervelf apon a barrel of gun: a {hens ~ eat, grow the cctenel, | pessed, in Juyse - 
letter al! tnat be bed present.od apon the flottering rainbow-tintad jusects Hastily drying ber tears, and advancing to thrast a hgbted torob in it. powder tor y- asin tin eaten A “Sarprise for sa “ he exclaimed, 
Gave tast he one day abruptly remarked, baszing above them, yet ine moment dert. Geraldine, eho had been watching her with Mr. Rokeby faced ber while she was. Mr. Rokeby. * we of boge,” to | woh 0 aie “*The colonel fur- 
after he bed stened im pertect silence to ing at them, snapping them up, and swallow. some litue pertarbation, half regr.tfal of speaking, and beard ber to the end im omi-| not doabt, the ae ¢ all have, I do nished us with one ; allow me to present you 
some of tue poor girl's ineabe marmannge tng them as qaick as a flash of ligthtaing It the admissions she had not quite intention. nous silence. j y when it . se of oy with @ second. rielle, eee rd 
sae young 4 ey ae Say was « charming place, though sech « suli ally made, she seated hereeif close by her | Thea he slowly turned his Qrom ter | Galea Waldea ne ve Teteived of we, dhe mtr _y- i of Oe 
y 2 : on = ‘T st your tade.’ wide. I g ber wuhin ber own, she | countenance to the infinitely more lovely us as one y oll the | - Sons the Bye ee 
wits to work to oat the fortunate * Your description, my love, tells its own | pr du eff tely, and in a tremulous face of Daisy, and apon her fair features Gen whieh will ent Se | ’ » Seam & Se, Be 
story, You must have been a solitary to | voles, betraying how great was ber eee rested, scrutinizing Masament | qanstestion dees anes you to Seay bark ss Vink again presented themselves & 
Cease efa wemeat wget Lane: [penne nh ie Seema ene) A hs east routes, abl vs Jaret nny mo Lnrls bat ote whos | = Vilgs i pdb ber baat; roe 
2 more ‘ : 
|tng more fuediy at ber she observed, im a| “My beloved child—my own = | bes he poy me hy ayes Se pet cee ee culdier bagation by —- | = 
| Seemtafy cavatom, 700 wot the less interested eharge’—the last word was evidently an | with « peremptory gestere, and as be did so | “Une ee ei ol r, named Warpaon, deserts her 
| tous, “ou never, 1 suppose, met with « abrupt correction of the word which hed |he tamed and bent his brilliant dark eyes | this coterey te open te eee ontt | iis Basy oun. swooning it ws 
wen sine Jourenlf wandering emeng the | risen to ber lips, but whteh che deemed todo full upon ber. | he impart we | ever she felt w me 
tan a | ereet not to use-—"* the name of Rokeby is Gabrielle saw an expression pass over his breathing shoruy through |}mow. She turned y ae 
tat, eee sd the young | s+ 0 talioman, « fairy's wand, which changes | fase which chilled her to the marrow, as ue | *'D» you object, my dear young lady, to | Lined tases} ouovdie sae bald 
y. quietly. ~-eb, no jate golden sunbeams that which a | ejaculated, in solilogay— | mene this ‘ ps tee | ee a a 
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deafvesa. 


although she felt as if smitten by a sudden he jurors that if they were allowed to bring 
; in « verdict of murder in the second degree, | 


She bed « hazy perception that Colonel | or manslanghter in one of the higher degrees, 


Waldron poared ont « furious torrent of in- 


they would have arrived ata verdict; bat this 


veotives, im which be scoused the woman | was not allowed them, a« the Judge charged 
before bim ciaiméng te be bis wife of all the | them that they should either find a verdict of 


wickedness bumaa Batere could be capable, warder in the Grat degree, manslaughter in | off 
lyimg being the emallest of her evil accow- 
also, that Mr. 
im eua- 
temptuous silence, and that Daisy looked on 
as ¥ she was in pusseesiva of confirmatory 


riebments; and she noticed, 
fickeby and Bertie listened to him 


the third degree, or acquittal. 











Her beart was like lead, dead, cold lead, the subject it is hardly 

and refused to beat. The disclosure which | The proseeation, it is understood, will ea- 
was to orush her seemed to be ing in 4 = = Soa Ge sem Os oom 
cornest new, Ghahes nay GSI 7 | Cctas Ov cnene 08 up river towne 

knew not supported ; ladelphia of the Stokes 
At length the mate burst of vitupera- | verdict fhe Genet te in oan an 
tow from thé lips of Calonel Waldron ceased, | j are pest fluding oat by the exercise of 
and Mr. Rokeby, with far more cal rdinary p of observetion. Ntokes, who 
thes might Rave Goan capected of bien, cnid | chet Put, inact cunvieted Of om grade of 
to the colonel, coldly a | homicide, but bas just the next thing to an 
** Do you refuse to acknow > thio pes. | soqaittal, in the ‘disagreement of the 
son known as Joyse Stoke as your wife, Wal- | jary.” This result was expected nearly 
dros r" . j every one who kept informed of pro- 
** Tt ie a hideous lie!” he half hed d in Court. The ease with which the 





** You contemptible reptile, you cugnee to counsel for the defence snccesded in staving 
you bore | of 


the scarlet, and sharve to the flag 


when | first knew you,” cried Juyse Stoke, 


with a ourling lip. “ Mach as I despise you, 
you abject , you are my husband, and 
you know it. 

‘‘Wretoh! Ill murder you!" he cried, 


eep your 
determined air. 
not air your unmanly natare.” 


** Bat will you believe that woman's word 


uriously at her. 
Rokeby caught him by the collar 


, man,” he cried, with a 
** At least, here you shall 


in preference to mine?” he cried, foeming 


at the mouth. 

** I believe these,” returned Mr. Rokeby, 
holding up a packet of letters. ‘‘ Some of 
them are addreased to ‘ Pretty Joyse,' some to 
* My dear little wifey'—are all * Charles 
Elvas Waldron.’ I have hed letters a 


short time in my possession, I have compared 
them with others sent to me by you, and 
signed also ‘Charles Elvas Waldron.’ I have 
no hesitation in saying that they are all in 
the same handwriting, and all written by you, 
Colonel Waldron. [ have also another ducu- 
ment, to which I will refer presently. We 
will, however, at once revert to the matter 
ou which this ill-ased lady—for as a colunel's 
wife she is a lady—can give us tive 
evidence.” He turned to Joyse Stoke, and 
said, ** Do you know that young maiden ?” 
indicating Daisy with a wave of fie band. 

** Perfectly well,” she answered promptly. 
‘Thousands know Mark Jarrett's Daiay, aud 
I ought to know her.” 

** Why ?” inquired Mr. Rokeby, with rapid | 
cagerness, 

**T have known her since she was a little 
girl,” abe replied, brushing a tear ne with 
the back of her hand, ‘a bright, lovely 
child, I have known her in her beaming | 
girlhood, I know ber as you see her now. 
Although others who should have been kind 
to me treated me coldly, she had always a 
tender word, a bright smile, and some gift 
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the trial for several ee ST 
| absurd manner in which perfeotly quali 


i men were trom serving 
on the jury; the extraord latitade allow- 
jed to counsel, together with the 


| fal personal aitercations to which it and 
a great many other similar circumstances, 

the public mind for any final ab- 
® result, anywhere from a “bung jury” 
to a verdict of acquittal. Impartial observers 
of the whole series of events from the shoot- 
ne 2 Soe © Go tamteation of Ge Const 
-. ve not their nica 
that the killing of Fisk, > aan ante 
might have been, was a deliberate and 
cowardly assassination. But if the result of 
this farce of a trial is to be sccepted as 
authority in this case, thers are but two 
facts that are at all sure, via : That Fisk is 
dead, and that Stokes ia not likely to be con- 
victed or panished for his agency in causing 
the death. 


ATTEMPT TO AsnserrnAte TUE KING OF 
SPAIN, 


Mapa, July 1%.—An attempt was made 
upon the life of King Amadeus at midnight 
last night, the announcement of which this 
morning has thrown the city into a tremen- 
dous state of excitement. itis Majesty and 
the Queen were entering the palace about 1” 
o'oluck, when suddenly a shut was fired by 
some hidden assassina at the person of the 
King, bet which fortunately yiinsed and 
failed of its effect. 

Search was immediately made by the 
guards attendant upon His Majenty, and the 
assassins were dis overed lurking near the 
palace entrance. They were fired upon by 
the guards, and one of their number was in- 
stantly killed, and another was overtaken in 
his tligbt and arrested, The would-be wur- 
derers were armed with revolvers. It in be- 
lieved this desperate attempt upon the life 
of the King is the result of a deep laid oon- 
spiracy, having for its object the overthrow 
of the Government. 


} mens size. 


| The reenlt was the eulject of animated | foot to the ground, bat beld it ap as if in 


to proffer me. Know her! 
love and reverence her, as hundreds do.” 

Mr. Rokeby smi!ed graciously, and Bertie 
felt like b her. 

** Colonel dron has told us that she is 
your child. Is it so?” asked Mr. Rokeby, in 
a grave, solemn, earnest tone. 

**You dare not deny it, woman,” cried 
Gabrielle, in a half-frenzied, insane, and 
menacing way. 


y: 
Joyse Stoke looked sternly at her, and | 


folding her arma, said— 


‘Colonel Waldron is « scoundrel, and a | ted, while extending the periods for the pay- 


cold. blooded liar, Mark Jarrett’s Daisy is 
not my danghter—and his—bat rov ane!” 


With a piercing shriek Gabrielle placed her 
fingers in her ears, and fied like a lapwing 


from the room to her * nest.” 

She locked all the doors, and gave way to 
a frantic paroxyam of rage, agouy, and de- 
spair. 


After a time she made great efforta to re- 


cover a littie composure, and when she suc- 
ceeded she sat down and penued the foullow- 
ing letter, which, as soon as she had finshed, 
sh: despatched by a trustworthy messenger. 

** Dean, DEAR, DARLING Marston, — | have 
decided at last to be yours —yours, whom I 
so love, you pet you. My position here is 
positively unendurable. nowing that | aw 
the only beiress to the Templeoowbe property, 
the fawning and slavering of the whole family 
is sickening. Uncle insists upon my marr) - 
ing Wil at once. I will die rather. I will 
meet you with my maid at half-past ten to- 
morrow morning at the corner of Hanover 
Square, near St. George's Church. Be pre- 
pared with license and everything, and I wi'l 
give you all I possess in the world. But 


dear, dear Marston, pray be hind and good 


to me after the dreadful knot is ted. Thine, 
with extreme love, Gapaia.ie.” 
TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


— ———-—- — —— 
THE TRIAL OF STOKES IN NEW YORK. 
The jary in the Stokes case came into court 








Ay, I do, and 


It is even su~pected that certain prominent 
politicians are implicated in the affair, and 
during the prevailing agitation the wildest 
ramors are current, The Government has 
intimated its determination to trace out 
the perpetrators of the ontrage who escaped 
last night, aided by darkness, and nothing 
will be left undone, to bring them to jus- 
| tice. 

} THE FRANCO-GEKMAN TREATY, 
The Franco-German Treaty jnst negotia- 





meut of the war indemnity, has added sev- 
eral conditions which will bear heavily apon 
the present belligerent spirit of the French 
nation. From an abstract published in the 
foreign papers it appears that two months 





where it was discovered that his plate was 
doubled up und: r bis foot and that bis ankle 
was sprained and the back sinew broken 
The horse had the mark of the hind foot on 
his quarter at the beel an inch and « balf wm 
enough to bave oat half of the hee! 

the ankle was ewullen to an im 
Longfellow ®vald not put bis 


| ase misery, the muscles of the forearm 
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sf 


public again. Upole 

overcome, and walks about with sorrow 
looks. It is to be that the ques. 
tion of superiority has not been decided, for 


| 


mvure, @ hero than Hassett. 
BASE BALL. 
MUTUAL YS, ATHLETIC, 
At Williamsburg, Jaly 13, the Mutual de. 
feated the Athletic by a soure of * to ). 


MY HEROINE. 


She made a very pretty picture as she 
stood there in the vrohard, beneath the shade 
of an apple tree, Mar, Graeme! She 
was as freeb and fair and sweet as the flowers 
that grew in the meadow on the other side 
of the road, across from where she was 
standing. ‘The twenty years of ber life had 
been to ber only those of innocence and joy 
and peace, so that she was a merry, happy 

isl. 

7 Margaret was the daughter of Squire 
Graeme, whose rambling bat comfortable 
farm-house was half concealed by trees, a 
quarter of a mile down the road. He waaa 
termer, a plain and bonest man, who had 
never had auy desire to be anything else 
than what be waa. 

Margaret was standing there in the or- 
chard barebeaded, having thrown her bonnet 
down at her feet. Indeed she was pretty! 
Her hair was golden; her forehead white ; 
her eyes were brown and sparkling; her 
cheeks had a delicate color in them, that 
seemed ever ready to depart, yet ever re- 
mained; her lips were like crimeon berries, 
and her teeth gleawed through them when 
she siutled like pearls. You perocive that 
there are pot many faces as sweet as hers. 

‘The scone upon which the girl looked was 
a calm and pesceful one, She bad stood 
there a thousaud times and viewed it, yet it 
always seemed beautiful. ‘The orchard was 


many years 

for ua to ee the 

grand of the 

content is and pate neen 

rom the facta though | 
defeated, is leareh. Poor 

Longfellow @ stable 

souls a pictare misery. ~TYe4 i 
plete circle owt the centre of his boof 

etteadiwg the corone to his 

heel. His middle tendon wonigha te three 

times the size, It appears thet 

be broke « on one of the 

bind legs et the when he was) 
lapping Basset, and cut the fore foot with it 

as above Bat eememetias 

a cae een heen to the 

ab wan oa 

fastest time oa Ft by twoand half 

seconds. No doubt exists in the minds of 

experienced tarfmen that be ts completely 

broken down, and will never appear in 


Longfellow, to-night, is as much, if not) 
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nard’s heart, That «truggle was because he 
wanted Margaret (iraeme for his own, and 
| beeanse some obstacles lay in the way of bis 
| baving ber as suck. It is to be understood 
| that the question of her loving of not loving 
him, was not the ope that he was conside: 
ing just then. Me was the member of « 
ad and family, and be knew 
| Es bie eeahtp stiatines » Oe oppose his 


| weddi the d of a simple farmer 
Ooald brave anger for the sake of 
Maryaret’s love? 


i 


rf 
i 
; 


ible 
Fl 


lightly, bet sow stood for a few mw 

seaees in Gal wae an afternoon as 

glorices as one bad been. The 

Re yooh 3 hntly beautiful a= it 
been oa day Prank Maynard 

rode the road, 

“Deo yoo fleet dag you saw 

a ang nty, ; 

** Yea, I remember, retarne:! 
Then there was ailenee There wan 


“IT suppose that IT am only a summer 
friend, and that I will be f ten when 
the summer is past,” Ma said more 
than was necessary. 

‘Why, Mr. Maynard!” Margaret cried ; 
so? 


** what causes to speak 

ry which be hed been holding beck rose 
up for victory, 

* Your eckiness maddens me,” he ex- 
claimed. ‘ You are, seemingly, not sorry 


to part with me, while | am in despair at 


the idea of our separation. Margaret, I love 
|} you. Leannot leave you antil I have my 
| fate decided,” 





It was now the girl's turn to be agitated. 
She did love Frank Ma d, and 
abe had never betrayed fh by my | aign, 
a great fear had been bers—the fear that he 
might pot love her. 


it was eminently 


away had weighed heavily upon her heart, 


different. 

**Oh, Margaret,” he continued, ‘‘ can you | 
bid me hope.” ‘ 

He was standing by her side. 
her face towards him. 

** Yee you can hope, more than "she | 
mormured, tears moistening her eyes, a| 
quiver in her voice. | 

** And you love me!" Margaret said. 

** Yea, } love yoa.” 

And so it came about that when they 
two returned to the house, they were be | 
trothed. 

Frank Moeynard left M the next, 
day, telling that ere long he should return | 
and claim her for hia wife, | 

Margaret's heart was very light, for was 
not the world very bright for her! he | 
loved! Bhe was loved! Oh, sweet, aweet 
words, which though so simple, told such » 
wondrous story !* 

. . . > . . . 

The girl was seated on the nufa. May 
nard bad been —, back and forth befure | 
her, ‘They had been apart for three montha, | 
and juat a fow minutes before bad met. At | 





on a hillside that sloped gently back from 





after the ratification of the new treaty the 
sam of one hundred millions of dollars ia to 
be paid, and that fifteen days after such pay- | 
ment the departments of the Marne are to | 
| be evacuated. On March 1, 1875, another | 
| hundred millions of dollars are to be paid, 
| bat such payment is not to be followed by 
avy evacuation, Oo March 1, 1474, two bun- 
dred millions of dollars are to be paid, and 
the departments of the Ardennes and the 
Voages are to be evacuated by the Germans, 
Oa ch let, 1875, the remaining two bup- 
dred millions of dullara, with the accrued 
interest, are to be paid, and then the depart- 
ments of the Meurthe and of the Meuse are 
tw be evacuated and the fortress of Belfort 
is to be given up. 

Germany reserves the right to retain in 
the non-evacuated departments the entire 
| Ocoupying furce as now constituted, and the 
| expenses to be paid by France for the main- 
| tenance of the army of occupation are not 
| to be diminished, unless the ——— of the 
| German army is actually reduced. Nogreater 
force can be kept up by France in the 
liberated districts than is necessary to main- 
tain order, and po fortifications can be con- 
| structed, enlarged or repaired until after 
| March ist, 1875. After the payment of four 

handred millions of dollars, France may, by 
|@ fresh treaty, substitate other financial 
| guarantees, instead of the possession by the 


























the road. It was a meadow, tov, as well aa) 
orebard, aud having just been freshly mown, 
the perfume of a thousand crashed flowers 
was carried to Margarets sensen by the | 
summer breeze. Just in front of ber the | 


| hard road stretched away, and a half mile | 


distant a river wound alupy, shiuing like 
silver beneath the raya of the sun, ‘Meng 
an orchard and meadow and field could be 
seen, with bere and there the residences of 
the owners of the lauds. Across the river | 
stood a qaict lit le town, and back of that 
great hilis were outlined asyainst the biue 
akin, . 
Margaret was standing admiring all this, 
when she beard coming along the road 
from the direction opposite to ber father's 
house the clatter of a bcrse’s hoofs, In | 
a short time the borse with its rider came | 
iutu view. That rider Margaret kuew in 
stantly wes @ young man. He bad alavat | 
passed ber befure be bebeld ber; but vo- 
uoiny ber there, be reined im his horse aud 
addressed ber. 

** Does a gontioman by the nawe of Liraeme 
reside ueur bere’ he asked. 

** You, sir,’ Margaret replied; ‘the neat | 
house is bis.” 

** Phank you,” the gentleman said. 

He scrutwized ber face a little closely for 
an instant and then rode away. Margaret» 
thoughts returned to the scene spread out 











first Margaret, in her joy, had noticed no 
thing peculiar in ber lover, but now it seemed | 
that there was something strange in his | 
manner, His face was white, aud he kept | 
throwing bis bends about pervounly. | 
* Frank, are you unwell? the girl asked, 
when he had paced back and forth before 
her a dozen times. 

** No," be answered, Then he stopped be 
fore her. 

** Margaret, you know | love you? he 
naid, interrogatively. 

* Yea, I know it,” Margaret answered, 
withasmile, Hut a vague uneasiness sank 
down upon her heart. 

* And you trast me ? 

* Indeed I do 

‘Margaret, my love, | shall speak 
plainly,” Maynard continued, hurriedly i 
have told my relatives of my love fur you, 
and " 

Maynard stopped. | 

“Ge on,” Margaret said, 

* They violently oppose my wedding you. 
Oh, Marygeret, what shall we do?” 

** Have you told me all?’ Margaret asked. | 
*T have stated the fact, only. My father 
even goes so far as to say that he will cast | 
we off—disinberit me, if I do not comply | 
with bis wishes and give you up.” 

Margaret's lips bad net firmly. She now | 
rose to her feet. 

‘Tam sure,” she sail, ‘that I do not de- | 








“IT am always sorry to with 
friends, Mr, Maynard, re replied 

Margaret was calm Perhaps her 
beart was beating more than usual. | 
At any rate she of agita 


Of course such a girl | 
as Margaret would not betray any love until | ed slowly out of the orcbard, with the 
yor to do so. J/is going | western son's 


but she had seemed to take it so cooly that | her with his hand. Then there was the clat. | 
it was enongh to cause him to think her in- | tor of his horse's hoofs, and an instant later | (joij Poncile aud Hestors oglebrated Golden I 


| strong, but her life now gues on calmly and | GKNTS WANTKD, 
Hhe turned | heppily without Frank of | A 





hopes of her life had feded The keenest 
seuny that could ever be hers was upon her 
Poor Margaret! ber pein was as great as her 
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ness, At last the bloom came back to her, 
cheeks and ber step was as elastic and light 
an over. 
A year fed away. One afternoon she was, 
im the orchard, along the road, just as, 
he had come the first time, came Frank May- 
mard. Hesaw her, and diemounting from pe A ~ 
bis horse he entered through a ene en Diow Bekele o¢ cite chews, Ti 
| came te her side. To her Fd felt | pnp a a aoe ant (Queer Heoord of 
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“Your father might disinherit you,” she 


interrupted, with a touch of seorm in ber Prof. FOWLER'S GREAT WORK 


‘*My father ia dead, and I am now « ter-relations : Love, its Laws, Power, ete 
wealthy man in my own right. © Margaret, 

I ask to love me once more. For the 
sake of your love, I will humiliate myself to 
the dust, Oan you love me again?” 

**Mr. Maynard,” the girl said, without a 
tremor in her voice, ‘you know I loved you 
once. But my love died on a day that you 
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drinks every hour, and be has been in’. | !f anything new in my line, ; station showed us each other aly, | down in Balt Lake than I began to inquire who paatic action, aera alr, ch repeniding 28 | My 43, i, 23, 74, 69, was the name of « son 
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made « mistake or arithwetio is sume but the Ac . Always coumdered them an 4e. loitered. | loitered, wondering why Nem A Brigham's discourses; I inter. 
une dable sufit to the sipbabet in the deace © O. I. bad not sent Bittarn, «: Viewed old Mormons slyly, I talked with 


a of 
| (his cane they might mean much, or little | nme otber ally, up to | hat suc I bad F 
the (half Meream , but those who ya ye ir : tL teli? Must look » ter the hor] erally, upto learn what succens I ba Mormon ladies, and did all « raistent 


though “— heed nut fear doing so, as we print only 

. We make no charge tor pabiiehing an- 
ewers, bul simply decline te anewer any ualair ques 
Hons 


Fr. i. (Paris, Mich.) asks: “ Wi you he so 
ind a2 to tell me whether there is a history of the 


Horeb. 








tes and Benj 


, | thirty cemte’ worth through the straits lead | Bent am eye scx ting around the station 
drinks general! Vhiladelphia J hapatch | an eye scouting arc fee r into the yeteries of harem 
d | '*t from my pelate tw where the Raw mg | Naw confederate making his way over female thas ony writer a. had te 
e 





that sounded very muoh like « blasphemons | fairly stopped to pick up the solitary pas. | od him up end down like as if I was rinsing y,, 
expression, and p ome ~ senger, now began clattering forward agen, | out » j9q--"* what- what what murder, — ‘pmoxe” wives. 


the man seemingly not & things to | thieves!” jounce_““ go to" flounce, and ; , . 
cafertanete PeaTe MTOR. °/ please his tn the’ forwand ety tnine® jump dim Crow," whee /" intingdos Jaerae*, Young; 17. Zine D. 


















| and the next witness was troduced This | yet I bed bet arrived to the condition of 


handherobief distrectedly like « flay of trace, were as 9 Ree flery as the best blooded Iieations “of 27 eoemtioas, I have 























My 6x, 21, “0, was what ex 


isted between the 


amites. 


E 





| bron the 
| one was e full.grown young man Nvee—having my good things in thie world. th aspendi hostilities until, 40. and fy year and that would hill the moat ata of gvod birth, and — 
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ss Ab, well,” murmured the maytetrate, By-and-by be pe re being sociable | fl Dobbs, allow me to make you ernie to preserve’ the admirable yualities oan aan practices — “Tos to mat oar and the ~ta rolb out Ly = three 
your mother wust have married very | He drew forth « enuf bor, rapped its heed | scquaimted with Carnes, of the city’ de of this ancient stock of horees in their | is te jrotibke bere, but we should imagine, trom un quarters of an inch in thickness, cut into 
yoang ferociowsly, and then offered the aneesabie | teotive force. Gentlemen, it is evident that purity, To permit them to ignebly perish, | Opposition of your pereats, that it is something se- round cakes, set these closely me 
A BELATED Parson. | dust to me. I declined the proffered luxary, | there has been « triffing mistake, which both a now seema likely, Tet be ae singer an |e thon you wha iy Joay ae They Newt let them ries for twenty and 
Western Pennsylvania hes a ole yman | Set aevamed my dosing position, I am parties no doubt will be gled to arrange nfortunate. ” | lowe, centrone to promote your future happaree’ We Coos twenty lee These bie 
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